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If  we  can’t  satisfy  you  in  our 
ready-made  section,  try  our  new 
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specification  in  our  own  shops — 
at  distinctly  reasonable  prices. 
See  the  fabrics  Saturday,  priced 
at,  complete — 
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The  Principals  Message 

ONCE  again  the  opportunity  is  offered  to  me  as  Principal  to  address  a 
message  to  the  friends  of  the  College  through  the  medium  of  “The  Alibi  ’. 
The  appearance  of  this,  the  third  annual  edition  of  the  students’  magazine 
is  in  itself  the  text  of  the  message  I  would  write. 

The  theme  of  my  message  is  the  educational  value  of  student  activities,  and 
especially  those  represented  in  the  production  of  this  magazine.  The  College 
journal  provides  a  means  of  expression  for  the  various  talents  of  the  students. 
Every  school  has  much  latent  literary  ability.  The  classes  in  English  reveal  this 
to  some  extent,  but  the  project  of  a  student  magazine  stimulates  it  to  a  greater 
extent,  but  in  a  more  voluntary  way.  An  English  teacher  always  welcomes  the 
announcement  of  the  school  magazine  as  a  valuable  supplement  to  the  training 
in  English  composition.  It  calls  for  all  varieties  of  literary  production  of  an 
amateur  kind.  It  challenges  the  student  to  do  his  work  as  a  contribution  to  a 
cooperative  enterprise,  and  piques  his  interest  with  the  promise  that  his  humble 
efforts  will  be  accorded  a  place  on  the  printed  page.  The  fact  that  only  a  school 
publication  might  show  such  generous  hospitality  to  his  literary  efforts  does  not 
discourage  the  youthful  novice,  nor  does  the  budding  poet  ignore  it  as  an  oppor¬ 
tunity  to  introduce  to  the  world  a  genius  which  greater  journals  may  some  day  be 
glad  to  acclaim. 

It  calls  too  for  much  activity  that  is  outside  the  literary  sphere.  There  is 
~reat  interest  during  the  production  of  the  magazine  in  the  enterprise  of  collecting 
gems  of  college  wit  and  humor.  Student  life  as  a  rule  provides  plenty  of  original 
material  for  this  department,  but  should  it  fail,  there  are  reserves  of  good  stories 
made  available  in  exchanges  which  with  the  application  of  a  little  camouflage  can 
be  given  a  local  color  after  the  fashion  of  the  artistry  of  much  modern  humor. 
Flashes  of  the  real  home  life  of  the  school  are  best  however,  as  are  also  the  pic¬ 
tures  which  the  students  themselves  take  and  contribute  toward  the  illustrative 
decoration  of  the  publication. 

And  not  least  among  the  valuable  activities  is  the  work  of  organization, 
promotion  and  business  management  which  employs  the  talents  of  various  students 
who  may  be  neither  writers  nor  editors.  It  is  all  in  all  a  highly  valuable  enter¬ 
prise  which  has  much  to  do  with  fostering  a  fine  esprit  in  a  student  body,  and 
giving  an  early  training  to  abilities  that  will  in  some  future  day  be  employed  in 
larger  spheres. 

To  “The  Alibi”  Board  which  now  presents  this  fine  product  of  school 
,ournalism  we  offer  our  congratulations  and  thanks,  and  to  the  parents  of  the 
students  and  friends  of  the  college  we  extend  our  greetings  and  commend  this 
magazine  as  an  evidence  of  the  productive  and  successful  year  which  Albert 
College  is  enjoying. 
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Our  College 

EVER  since  our  first  day  at  Albert,  teachers,  fellow-students,  friends  and 
parents  have  confronted  us  with  the  self-same  query,  “Well,  how  do  you 
like  Albert?”  We  have  always  striven  to  give  a  satisfactory  answer  to  this 

question,  and  yet,  as  the  days  slip  by,  we  begin  to  think  that  our  answer  has  been 

inadequate. 

In  a  few  more  weeks  our  life  here  together  will  be  brought  abruptly  to  an 
end,  and  many  of  us  will  bid  adieu  for  the  last  time  to  Albert,  some  of  us  perhaps 
never  destined  to  meet  again..  It  is  only  when  such  thoughts  come  to  our  minds 
that  we  are  really  conscious  of  all  that  the  college  year  has  meant  to  us,  and  will 
mean  in  the  future. 

As  we  look  down  the  vista  of  experiences  of  this  and  past  years,  a  flood 
of  memories  comes  rushing  in  upon  us — most  pleasant  memories,  for,  the  majority 
of  us,  the  pleasant,  enjoyable  experiences  do  stand  out  in  clear  relief  from  the 
petty,  insignificant  worries  and  frets  of  daily  life;  and  yet,  we  would  not  for  one 
moment,  belittle  the  value  of  even  these,  for  they  have  served  their  purpose  well, 
and  we  realize  that  it  is  through  their  discipline  that  we  have  been  enabled  to  de¬ 
velop  an  appreciation  for  those  finer  phrases,  which  serve  to  build  true  Christ¬ 
ian  character. 

The  problem  of  explaining  to  outsiders  why  we  have  learned  to  love  Al¬ 
bert,  is  sometimes  a  rather  difficult  task,  for  our  affection  has  not  grown  out  of 
a  few  outstanding  events,  such  as  social  activities,  and  athletics,  although  to  them 
too  we  must  pay  our  most  sincere  tribute. 

No,  these  could  not  have  been  the  only  reasons,  for  we  might  have  enjoyed 
similar  pleasures  at  any  school.  There  is  one  and  only  one  answer  and  that  is 
summed  up  in  the  word,  democracy.  Albert  is  the  embodiment  of  all  for  which 
true  democracy  stands.  In  her  fold,  all  men  are  equal  and  the  spirit  of  brother¬ 
hood  and  comradeship  makes  possible  the  splendid  College  spirit  which  dominates 
and  permeates  all  the  activities  of  our  school. 

And  so,  as  we  draw  near  to  the  close  of  another  year,  we  pause  to  offer 
grateful  homage  to  Our  School,  to  which  we  owe  so  many  friendships,  and  though 
we  realize  that  we  may  in  the  future  drift  far  from  one  another,  we  shall  always 
remain  united  in  the  common  bond  of  love;  Comrades  still,  we  shall  point  with 
ever  increasing  pride  and  happiness  to  Albert,  Our  College. 

W.  F.  Hendershot 


Page  Nine 


T  H  E  ALIBI—: 


World  Peace 

EVERY  age  in  history  has  had  some  particular  problem  to  solve  or  some  insidi¬ 
ous  injustice  to  correct.  The  thinking  people  of  England  in  the  early  part 
of  the  19th  century  were  impressed  with  the  acute  need  of  prison  reforms.  By 
zealous  endeavours,  these  conscientious  humanitarians  succeeded  in  raising  the  Eng¬ 
lish  prisons  from  a  state  of  debauchery  and  squalor  to  one  of  morality  and  cleanli¬ 
ness.  Again,  in  the  Victorian  era,  many  English  leaders  and  statesmen  perceived 
the  necessity  for  a  change  in  the  social  conditions  among  people  affected  by  the  In¬ 
dustrial  Revolution.  As  a  result,  reforms  were  instituted  to  abolish  the  base  and 
sordid  conditions  introduced  by  the  factory  system  of  industry. 

VTth  these  achievements  in  mind,  may  we  not  consider  what  is,  to  our  genera¬ 
tion,  the  problem  most  in  need  of  careful  investigation  if  the  human  race  is  to  pro¬ 
gress  in  its  pursuit  of  a  higher  type  of  civilization?  Shall  we  not  all  agree  that  the 
end  towards  which  we  should  strive  is  the  abolition  of  war  in  the  world,  that  state 
of  chaos  as  near  the  incarnation  of  hell  as  anything. 

According  to  statistics,  $4,300,000,000  will  he  spent  this  year  on  instrumentali¬ 
ties  of  war.  Furthermore,  Great  Britain  alone  expends  $1,000  per  minute  to  support 
this  infernal  curse  and  Continental  Europe,  not  including  Russia,  has  2,000,000  men 
under  arms  at  the  present  time. 

Does  not  this  seem  to  be  a  futile  waste?  Yet  these  exorbitant  expenditures  will 
continue  to  be  made  on  armaments  as  long  as  the  attitude,  now  prevailing  among  the 
leading  powers  of  the  world,  continues  to  exist.  What  positive  results  could  not 
be  accomplished  were  these  large  amounts  of  money  expended  on  education,  food 
and  other  causes  requisite  to  the  proper  advancement  of  civilization? 

It  has  been  rightly  said  that  life  is  self-expression  and  each  generation  must 
express  itself  in  its  own  way  and  in  its  own  language.  In  the  past,  each  generation 
has  expressed  itself  in  some  particular  way.  Modern  youth  finds  its  self-expression 
in  speed  and  action,  spurred  on  by  a  mechanical  environment.  To  a  degree,  such 
a  self-expression  is  most  desirable  yet  often  it  may  lead  people  to  forget  some  of  the 
most  important  issues  of  life.  Are  we,  the  youth  of  the  present  generation,  going 
to  allow  vain  progress,  decked  in  its  glittering  sheen,  to  cause  us  to  forget  that 
the  solution  to  the  problem  of  World  Peace  should  be  a  matter  of  deepest  concern 
to  us? 

This  ideal  of  World  Peace  can  alone  be  realized  by  the  education  of  the  various 
peoples  of  the  world  and  by  the  inception  of  a  mutual  understanding  among  all  na¬ 
tions  and  races. 

Just  as  a  cross-country  runner,  unacquainted  with  the  course  before  him,  takes 
to  the  wrong  road,  so  the  world,  shadowed  by  a  veil  of  misapprehension,  seems  to 
be  on  the  wrong  trail.  Is  it  not  the  duty  of  modern  youth — that  vast  throng  of  girls 
and  boys,  to-morrow’s  leaders  in  world  administration — to  prepare  itself  for  the 
task  of  stamping  out  this  malicious  evil  in  the  world. 

Shall  we  accept  the  challenge  or,  like  others  before  us,  shall  we  reject  it  as 
hopeless  and  impossible  of  accomplishment? 
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Chronicles  of  Albert 

ANNO  INUNDATIONIS  1. 

t  {HP HE  ALIBI,”  as  the  official  document  of  our  realm  would  be  incomplete 
I  without  a  brief  record  of  the  principal  events  of  the  past  year.  From  far 

X  and  near  envoys  have  come  to  our  court  to  share  our  corporate  life.  China, 

England,  Bermuda,  Colombia,  the  Argentine,  California,  Calabogie,  To¬ 
ronto,  Winchester,  Eganville,  Sudbury,  Ottawa  and  Montreal  have  sent  ambassa¬ 
dors  to  us  on  missions  of  peace  (?) 

This  year  has  seen  great  progress  in  material  development.  Space  will  not 
permit  us,  however,  to  mention  at  length  such  great  achievements  as  the  erection 
of  the  rugby  goal-posts  by  the  Geneja  Construction  Co.,  or  the  marvellous  engineer¬ 
ing  feat  of  the  Bishop-Knowles  Canal  and  Navigation  Co.,  which  at  great  hazard 
and  under  the  most  inclement  weather  conditions  dug  innumerable  canals  in  the 
eastern  borders  of  our  land.  Perhaps  the  most  stupendous  undertaking  of  the  year 
was  begun  by  the  Barrow  Brigade  under  the  swinging  leadership  of  the  redoubtable 
Scotty  McColl.  Many  a  time  and  oft  have  we  seen  this  gallant  hero  at  the  head  of 
his  company — Bev.  Haselton,  Bill  Hendershott,  Army  Armstrong  and  Unk  Muir  ad¬ 
vancing  under  full  steam  with  hissing  loads  of  hot  ashes  to  the  Happy  Dumping 
Grounds.  There  were  noxious  weeds  once  held  sway  will  soon  be  seen  the  fair  and 
level  spaces  of  two  new  tennis  courts.  Si  Jackson  is  to  be  specially  commended  for 
his  work  in  the  Highways  Department;  whitewashed  stones  will  serve  to  illuminate 
our  dark  roads  for  all  posterity. 

The  college  is  pleased  to  report  the  addition  of  a  new  business  firm,  namely 
the  Cadham-Hourigan  Shoe  Shine  Co.  This  Company  has  limited  assets,  and  all  its 
reserve  is  safely  deposited  in  a  cardboard  box  in  the  Tuck  Shop. 

We  regret  to  report  the  visit  of  a  pants  burglar  this  year.  Tubby  Munro  says 
that  it  is  very  embarrassing  to  have  a  visit  from  a  thief,  who,  not  only  steals  the  con¬ 
tents  of  one’s  pants,  but  takes  the  pants  also.  The  Junior  Residence  detectives, 
Charles  Spearman  and  Ted  Cadham  are  hot  on  the  trail  of  the  robber  and  impor¬ 
tant  developments  are  looked  for  in  the  near  future.  Meantime  they  advise  Tubby 
to  “brace  up.” 

We  wish  to  pay  tribute  to  the  loyalty  and  devotion  of  many  of  our  dis¬ 
tinguished  subjects,  but  especially  to  Slim  Ferrier  for  his  chivalry  and  courtesy  in 
carrying  Clara  Ostrom’s  books  and  escorting  her  safely  home  each  day  from  High 
School;  and  to  John  Richardson  for  his  magnificent  and  spectacular  political  cam¬ 
paign  at  the  commencement  of  the  year,  and  also  for  his  gallant  action  at  the  Battle 
of  the  Tank. 

No  ark  was  built  this  year  as  a  flood  was  not  expected,  but  special  mention 
should  be  made  of  the  great  discoveries  that  have  been  made.  Jack  Naylor  has 
proved  by  the  Binomial  Theorem  that  Adam  was  born  in  the  afternoon  (a  little 
before  Eve).  The  Athletic  Union  claim  to  have  ample  evidence  to  support  their  con¬ 
tention  that  their’s  is  the  oldest  association  in  the  world  because  Adam  wore  an 
athletic  suit,  and  organized  a  Baseball  League  with  Eve,  just  before  they  were  driven 
from  the  mound  “In  the  Beginning.”  By  means  of  Archimedes  Principle,  Pewee 
Thompson  has  shown  that  Noah  was  the  first  electrician  because  he  made  the  Arc 
Light  on  Mount  Ararat;  while  our  mechanical  genius  Rowland  Hamly  insists  that 
the  Queen  of  Sheba  travelled  on  a  locomotive  (The  International  Limited)  to  visit 
Solomon,  because  she  came  with  a  great  train. 

As  for  the  rest  of  these  records,  are  they  not  to  be  found  in  othe®  pages  of 
the  Alibi,  which  thou  mayest  read,  learn  and  inwardly  digest  to  thy  heart’s  content. 
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History  of  the  School 

FOR  the  past  seventy-three  years,  Albert  College  has  occupied  an  important 
place  in  the  educational  work  of  this  country,  important  because  of  the  men 
and  women,  who  have  received  training  in  it  and  who  have  made  and  are 

making  worthy  contributions  to  the  life  and  betterment  of  this  and  other  lands. 

/ 

The  College  was  erected  in  1857  by  the  Methodist  Episcopal  Church  through 
the  sacrifice  of  its  pioneer  ministers  and  laymen  and,  during  its  existence,  it  has 
borne,  succesively  the  names  of  Belleville  Seminary,  Albert  and  Alexandra  Col¬ 
leges,  Albert  University  and,  after  affiliation  with  the  University  of  Toronto, 
Albert  and  Alexandra  Colleges  were  merged  into  a  Methodist  School  for  second¬ 
ary  education.  In  addition  to  the  work  of  a  Collegiate  Institute,  it  had,  in  the 
old  school,  thoroughly  equipped  courses  in  Music,  Expression,  Art,  Household 
Science  and  Religious  Education,  while  Physical  training  was  not  neglected.  Its 
four  successive  Principals,  Rev.  Dr.  Carman,  Rev.  Dr.  Jaques,  Rev.  Dr.  Dyer  and 
Rev.  Dr.  Baker  have  been  men  of  ripe  scholarship,  strength  of  character  and  wise 
administrators.  Its  teachers  have  always  been  characterized  by  efficiency,  thor¬ 
oughness  and  loyalty. 

Albert  College  has  played  an  important  part  in  the  growth  and  development 
of  this  city.  It  was  through  the  initiative  of  Mrs.  Jaques  that  the  Women’s  Christ¬ 
ian  Association  was  organized  and  the  hospital  is  a  monument  to  her  Christian 
spirit  and  interest  in  civic  affairs.  .  Albert  College  students  were  also  associated 
with  D.  Y.  Sinclair  and  Chas.  Clapp  in  the  organization  of  the  Y.  M.  C.  A. 

The  Forward  Movement  in  Missions,  also  had  its  beginning  in  “Albert”, 
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being  originated  by  Dr.  F.  C.  Stephenson,  Secretary  of  the  Movement;  Robert 
Emberson,  who  accomplished  a  mighty  work  for  God  in  Japan,  and  Dr.  N.  T.  Rush, 
who  for  years,  worked  in  Lamont  Hospital,  Alta. 

Albert  College  has  been  one  of  the  chief  recruiting  grounds  for  the  Meth¬ 
odist  ministry,  while  its  records  show  that  a  goodly  number  of  Ministers  of  other 
churches  received  part  of  their  training  here. 

We  have  also  many  representatives  in  the  mission  fields  of  our  own  and 
other  churches  to  whom  God  has  given  and  is  giving  fruit  in  their  respective 
fields  of  labour. 

No  history  of  Albert  College  can  afford  to  omit  reference  to  our  Honour 
Roll  of  three  hundred  teachers  and  students,  and  twelve  nursing  sisters,  who  res¬ 
ponded  to  the  call  of  the  Motherland  in  the  Great  War.  “Albert”  was  represented 
on  practically  all  the  battle  fronts  of  Europe.  Twenty  eight  made  the  supreme 
sacrifice,  while  eight  received  the  Military  Medal,  seven  the  Military  Cross,  and 
three  the  Distinguished  Service  Order. 

During  the  years,  students  have  come  from  every  province  of  the  Dominion, 
from  Newfoundland,  several  from  the  British  West  Indies,  many  States  of  the 
U.  S.  A.,  and  a  large  number  from  Great  Britain  and  Ireland.  We  have  also  had 
North  American  Indians,  French  Canadians,  and  an  occasional  Italian,  German, 
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Bulgarian,  American.  Japanese,  Chinese  or  Syrian. 

Our  students  have  attained  prominence  in  various  walks  of  life.  Some 
have  achieved  Parliamentary  fame,  both  in  the  Provincial  Legislatures  and  in  the 
Federal  Government,  and  some  in  State  Legislatures  in  U.  S.  A.  Many  have  dis¬ 
tinguished  themselves  in  Law,  Medicine,  the  Teaching  Profession,  Dentistry, 
Pharmacy,  Journalism  and  all  other  professions  as  well  as  in  business  circles. 

A  crisis  came  in  April.  1917,  when  a  disastrous  fire  destroyed  the  greater 
part  of  Massey  Hall  including  all  the  contents.  The  City  Council  offered  the 
present  site  of  fifty  acres,  overlooking  the  Bay,  and  shortly  after  plans  were  begun 
for  the  new  enterprise. 

On  Feb.  23,  1921,  the  Board  decided  to  limit  the  attendance  in  the  new 
school  to  boys.  The  Board  authorized  Dr.  Baker,  whose  vision  and  optimism 
made  him  the  presiding  genius  of  the  movement,  to  solicit  half  a  million  dollars 
to  erect  a  new  home  for  Albert  College.  The  allotment  from  the  Forward  Movement 
was  $175,000  and  friends  from  all  over  Canada  have  contributed  generously  so  that 
a  total  of  $700,000  has  been  raised  and  spent  upon  the  buildings.  The  Corner  Stone 
was  laid  on  May  22,  1923,  by  Rev.  J.  W.  Graham.  D.D. 

.  I 

The  new  school  was  open  to  students  on  Sept.  23,  1926,  and  the  formal 
opening  and  Dedication  were  held  on  Dec.  16  in  the  presence  of  a  distinguished 


Page  Sixteen 


gathering.  Rev.  Dr.  Graham,  Secretary  of  Education,  was  chairman  and  brought 
congratulations  from  the  United  Church.  Deserved  tribute  was  paid  to  Dr.  and 
Mrs.  Baker.  Dr.  Baker  reviewed  the  history  of  the  school  and  handed  over  offic* 
ially  the  reins  of  government  to  the  new  Principal,  Rev.  Chas.  W.  Bishop,  M.A., 
the  unanimous  choice  of  the  Board.  He  was  then  inducted  into  his  new  office  and 
Mr.  W.  B.  Deacon,  Chairman  of  the  Building  Committee,  presented  him  with  a 
golden  key.  The  most  impressive  part  of  the  proceedings  was  the  Dedicatory 
Address  and  Prayer  by  the  Rev.  Peter  Bryce.  Rev.  Dr.  George  Pidgeon,  First  Mod¬ 
erator  of  the  United  Church,  delivered  an  address  on  Education.  J.  W.  L.  Forster, 
noted  Canadian  artist,  unveiled  the  portrait  of  Dr.  Baker,  which  he  presented  to 
the  College,  saying  from  the  first  he  knew  Dr.  Baker  had  the  courage  to  carry 
the  project  through.  At  an  Alumni  Reunion,  held  in  Sept.,  1923,  Mr.  Forster 
had  already  presented  similar  portraits  of  the  preceding  Principals,  Drs.  Carman 
and  Dyer. 

Fearing  I  have  trespassed  beyond  the  length  assigned,  I  shall  not  touch 
upon  the  daily  record  which  is  being  made  in  the  new  Albert  College.  The  old 
school  has  a  long  record  of  noble  achievement  which  challenges  the  best  endeav¬ 
ors  of  the  students  of  to-day,  but  the  possibilities  of  the  new  “Albert”  are  boundless 
and  bright  as  the  promises  of  God. 

ELLA  GARDINER. 
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A  Liberal  Education 

THAT  MAN,  I  think,  has  had  a  liberal  education,  who  has  been 
so  trained  in  youth  that  his  body  is  the  ready  servant  of  his 
will,  and  does  with  ease  and  pleasure  all  the  work  that,  as  a 
mechanism,  it  is  capable  of;  whose  intellect  is  a  clear,  cold,  logic 
engine,  with  all  its  parts  of  equal  strength,  and  in  smooth  working 
order;  ready,  like  a  steam  engine,  to  be  turned  to  any  kind  of  work, 
and  spin  the  gossamers  as  well  as  forge  the  anchors  of  the  mind, 
whose  mind  is  stored  with  a  knowledge  of  the  great  and  fundamental 
truths  of  Nature  and  of  her  operations;  one  who,  no  stunted  ascetic, 
is  full  of  life  and  fire,  but  whose  passions  are  trained  to  come  to 
heel  by  a  vigorous  will,  the  servant  of  a  tender  conscience;  who  has 
learned  to  love  all  beauty,  whether  of  Nature  or  of  art,  to  hate  all 
vileness,  and  to  respect  others  as  himself. 

Such  an  one,  and  no  other,  I  conceive,  has  had  a  liberal  educa¬ 
tion;  for  he  is,  as  completely  as  a  man  can  be,  in  harmony  with 
Nature.  He  will  make  the  best  of  her,  and  she  of  him.  They  will 
get  on  together  rarely;  she  as  his  ever  beneficient  mother;  he  as  her 
mouthpiece,  her  conscious  self,  her  minister  and  interpreter. 

—HUXLEY 
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On  the  Death  of  Latin 

W.  B.  Deacon  Prize  Story 

SLOWLY,  stealthily,  the  doors  of  Graham  House  swung  open.  Through  the 
pitch  black  darkness  of  the  night,  one  could  distinguish  the  outline  of  a  head. 
This  head  carefully  surveyed  the  surrounding  territory  and  then  came  out. 
Beneath  the  head  was  a  body  wrapped  in  a  white  sheet.  The  body  softly  stalked 
across  to  the  entrance  to  the  main  building,  opened  the  door  and  listened.  Ap¬ 
parently  satisfied,  it  crept  back  to  Graham  House,  opened  the  door,  and  spoke 
very  softly. 

“Hoy,  Joy,  the  coast  is  clear!” 

Then,  from  the  building,  emerged  many  forms  clad  similarly  to  the  Body. 
They  all  marched  with  bowed  heads  and  with  the  same  monotonous  tread.  Several 
of  them  appeared  to  be  supporting  an  object  that  might  have  been  a  soap  box, 
wrapped  in  white  cloth. 

With  never  a  word  nor  a  break  in  their  march,  the  members  of  the  proces¬ 
sion  marched  towards  the  Football  field.  Those  carrying  the  Box  walked  more 
reverently  than  the  rest  and  made  sure  that  nothing  touched  the  Sacred  Thing. 

Upon  arrival  at  the  Football  field,  the  procession  directed  its  course  to¬ 
wards  the  East  goal  posts.  There,  between  the  posts,  a  hole  had  been  dug.  The 
white-clad  Bodies  arranged  themselves  around  the  hole  and  placed  the  Sacred  Ob¬ 
ject  tenderly  on  the  ground.  Then  one  of  the  mysterious  Bodies  stood  upon  a  box 
and  began  to  speak  in  tender  tones. 

“0  Latin,  we  have  gathered  here  to  do  homage  to  your  departed  soul.  You 
may  not  believe  that  your  soul  has  departed  but  we  brethren  have  assembled  here 
to  make  sure  that  such  is  the  case. 

“In  all  our  scholastic  years,  you  have  been  a  very  pleasant  companion  to 
the  bored  student.  You  have  taken  his  mind  from  thoughts  of  Algebra,  Trigonom¬ 
etry  and  Geometry  and  caused  him  to  concentrate  his  profanity  on  you.  English 
and  French  became  as  nothing  compared  to  your  moods,  tenses  and  conjugations. 
Your  greatest  contribution  to  education  is  that  all  other  subjects  seem  astonishing¬ 
ly  easy  when  compared  to  you. 

“Latin,  we  have  conjugated  your  verbs  and  declined  your  nouns.  We  have 
brought  Cicero  and  Horace,  Caesar  and  Virgil  to  life  once  more.  Hours  upon 
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hours  have  we  spent  composing  odes  to  Caesar  on  his  wars  against  the  Britons. 
The  Morini  and  the  Menapii  have  re-fought  their  battles  before  our  harassed  eyes. 

“And  so,  with  an  eye  ever  towards  the  future  generation,  we  are  preparing 
to  deprive  our  children  and  grand-children  of  the  worry  and  stain  of  struggling 
through  your  pages  of  heart-breaking  sentences. 

“As  you  are  lowered  into  your  grave,  think  well,  0  Latin,  how  utterly  un¬ 
pleasant  you  have  been,  how  you  have  stood  in  the  way  of  every  ambitious  stud¬ 
ent  and  how  happy  we  shall  be  without  you.  May  you  be  gracious  enough  to  un¬ 
derstand  all  these  things  and  contented  in  the  knowledge  that  our  regime  has  ended 
to  the  glory  of  education  and  the  good  of  humanity.” 

Slowly  and  gently,  the  tiny  coffin  was  lowered  into  its  grave.  The  white- 
clad  Bodies  began  throwing  in  the  earth.  As  the  last  shovelfull  was  spread  over 
the  grave,  a  tension  seemed  to  snap.  Every  Body  threw  himself  into  the  air,  shout¬ 
ing  and  shrieking  like  a  mad-man.  Some  started  across  the  field  at  top-speed, 
laughing  hysterically.  Others  began  to  fight.  Faster  and  faster  they  rotated. 
Everything  seemed  a  blur.  The  goal-posts  began  to  dance.  The  Bodies  seemed  to 

merge  and  then  separate,  grow  bigger  and  smaller.  Everything  seemed  to  grow - 

“Ball!” 

No  answer. 

“Ball!!” 

With  a  start,  Ball  jumped  to  his  feet. 

“Yes,  sir!  0,  sir!  Latin’s  dead!” 

“Latin  is — what’s  the  matter  with  you?  Get  that  light  out  and  go  to  bed.” 

“Yes,  sir!  I  must  have  been  asleep.” 

ALBERT  HICKS. 


The  Doctor 

(Suggested  by  the  picture,  “The  Doctor’’.) 

IT  was  a  dark,  dull  rainy  day  in  early  spring.  The  smoke  from  countless  fac¬ 
tory  chimneys  hung  like  a  thick  pall  over  the  whole  city. 

In  the  window  of  an  office  in  the  downtown  area,  stood  a  Doctor.  He  was 
a  middle-aged  man  but  his  hair  showed  streaks  of  silver  indicative  of  his  life  of 
toil  and  worry.  He  was  not  rich,  but  in  comfortable  circumstances  for  time  had 
been  kind  to  him. 

In  a  reminiscent  mood  that  afternoon  he  said  to  himself,  “I’m  through.  I 
have  worked  hard  for  years.  I  could  have  specialized  in  my  younger  days  and 
possibly  made  a  great  name  for  myself.  I  could  have  held  a  larger  practice.  Even 
in  this  practice  I  could  have  insisted  on  instant  payment  of  my  fees,  and  have 
retired  years  ago  but  I  let  it  all  pass.  I  am  getting  old  and  it’s  time  to  quit”. 
As  he  spoke  he  heard  a  shuffling  tread  on  the  stairs  and  an  instant  later  a  man 
walked  into  the  office. 

He  was  a  young  man  but  his  face  was  drawn  and  haggard.  His  clothes, 
though  not  of  the  best  cut,  were  neat  and  clean.  Without  waiting  to  be  questioned 
by  the  Doctor  he  said  with  a  voice  full  of  emotion, 

“My  little  girl  is  ill  and  she  is  going  to  die.” 

“What  seems  to  be  the  trouble?”  asked  the  Doctor. 

“She  took  cold  and  has  steadily  grown  worse,”  said  the  man.  “Come  and 
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see  her,  Doctor.  Please  come  and  see  her.” 

The  Doctor  hesitated.  He  knew  that  there  would  be  no  fees  for  this  call. 
It  was  still  raining  and  everything  outdoors  was  cold  and  chill,  moreover,  it  was 
growing  dark  and  he  should  go  home  to  dinner.  Home  to  his  wife  and  daughter. 
Here  his  train  of  thought  was  checked.  This  man’s  daughter  was  ill.  Suppose  it 
had  been  his  daughter. 

“I’ll  come,”  he  said.  The  pair  left  the  office  and  entered  the  Doctor’s  car. 
The  man  directed  him  through  the  busiest  district  into  the  poorer  parts  of  the 
city,  down  streets,  narrow,  gloomy  and  dirty  until  they  reached  his  own  house. 
It  was  a  poor  looking  house  of  one  storey  and  to  the  doctor,  accustomed  to  more 
spacious  quarters,  it  seemed  very  small  indeed. 

They  were  met  at  the  door  by  a  woman  who  had,  apparently,  been  waiting 
for  them.  She  led  the  Doctor  into  a  room  that  served  as  a  bedroom  for  the  fam¬ 
ily.  There  on  two  chairs — for  there  was  no  bed — lay  a  little  girl,  pale  and  wan, 
with  golden  hair  that  formed  a  halo  around  her  face. 


The  room  was  poorly  furnished.  On  the  walls  were  one  or  two  pictures. 
At  the  head  of  the  improvised  bed  was  a  bench  on  which  stood  a  pitcher  and  a 
basin.  There  were  two  tables,  on  one  was  an  oil  lamp,  on  the  other  a  few  dishes 
had  been  hastily  piled  up.  There  were  only  four  chairs,  the  child  lay  upon  two 
of  these,  the  Doctor  occupied  one,  and  the  mother  the  other. 


The  Doctor  set  to  work  swiftly  and  methodically,  first  making  a  careful  ex¬ 
amination  and  then  administering  the  treatment  his  skill  advised.  It  was  a  battle 
against  death.  All  night  long  he  sat  at  the  bed-side  of  the  little  girl,  moving  only 
to  feel  her  pulse  or  give  her  healing  medicine,  waging  a  prolonged  battle  with 
that  grim  warrior,  Death.  Death,  which,  like  a  thief  in  the  night,  had  stolen  upon 
this  poor  family,  had  grappled  with  father  and  mother  for  the  life  of  their  child 
and  now  on  the  verge  of  victory  was  about  to  take  her  away. 

The  Doctor  calmly  and  patiently  met  the  attack  of  this  grim  warrior,  fend¬ 
ed  every  thrust  that  it  made  and  gradually,  after  a  night  of  tireless  work  and  ef¬ 
fort,  beat  it  into  submission  and  defeat. 


When  the  first  grey  fingers  of  dawn  pushed  the  curtain  of  night  aside,  the 
Doctor  rose,  leaned  over  his  patient  and  listened  to  her  breathing.  He  signalled 
to  the  father,  who  was  now  standing  in  the  corner  behind  his  wife  who,  from 
sheer  exhaustion,  had  fallen  asleep,  head  in  arms  upon  the  table.  The  man  woke 
his  wife  and  the  three  silently  withdrew  from  the  room.  Then  the  Doctor,  having 
given  the  woman  medicine  and  instructions  regarding  the  child,  left,  saying  he 
would  call  again. 

It  was  a  different  man  who  returned  home,  from  the  Doctor  who  twelve 
hours  before  had  answered  the  call  for  succour.  There  was  a  new  light  in  his  eye. 
His  head  was  held  higher  and  he  drove  through  the  early  morning  traffic  with  a 
steady  hand. 


This  incident  occurred  some  years  ago,  but  the  Doctor  still  battles  daily 
against  that  sinister  and  wily  old  veteran,  Death. 


J.  PULLEN. 
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The  Old  and  the  New  Schools  in  China 

THE  teachings  of  Confucius  have  dominated  the  school  curricula  in  China  for 
many  centuries  and  have  flourished  vigorously.  Large  numbers  of  litter- 
ati  have  been  graduated  and  great  deeds  accomplished  by  the  followers  of 
Confucius,  and  they  were,  and  still  are,  highly  honoured  by  their  fellow  country¬ 
men.  Confucianism  during  the  early  period  was  certainly  the  mighty  gladiator 
in  the  educational  arena  of  China. 

However  at  the  dawn  of  the  twentieth  century,  the  schools  in  China  were 
considered  very  inefficient  in  many  ways.  The  chief  defect  was  undoubtedly  in  its 
system.  Education  was  entirely  in  the  hands  of  private  persons.  Some  villages 
had  no  schools,  while  in  those  which  had,  there  were  no  laws  compelling  children 
to  attend.  Education  existed  only  for  the  wealthy  for  there  were  no  taxes  levied 
to  support  public  schools.  Another  defect  was  to  be  found  in  the  method  of  teach¬ 
ing.  Children  went  to  school  at  the  age  of  seven;  they  had  to  devote  at  least  three 
successive  years  in  the  primary  school  to  the  memorization  of  a  series  of  books. 
After  a  satisfactory  examination,  they  were  promoted  to  a  higher  grade  of  school, 
where  they  had  to  repeat  the  same  subjects  again,  this  time  more  intensively,  and 
by  careful  analysis  and  study  gained  a  thorough  understanding  of  the  works  they 
had  memorized.  We  can  easily  see  therefore  that  children  at  the  first  part  of 
their  school  life  derived  very  little  enjoyment  from  books.  This  method  of  teach¬ 
ing  children,  as  we  view  it  to-day  is  decidedly  unsatisfactory.  A  third  defect  is 
noticeable  in  the  inadequacy  of  the  school  programme.  Morality,  history,  poetry 
and  mathematics  were  the  only  subjects  taught  in  all  the  schools,  because  men  at 
that  time  who  took  up  mathematics  usually  belonged  to  the  commercial  class  and 
they  were  looked  upon  as  worshippers  of  gold,  seeking  only  material  wealth. 
For  this  reason  mathematics  was  a  nominal  subject  in  most  of  the  old  schools  and 
emphasis  was  placed  only  on  the  classics. 

It  was  not  considered  wise  for  girls  to  receive  the  same  training  as  the  boys, 
hence  no  schools  were  established  for  them.  Although  they  had  no  schools  to  at¬ 
tend,  yet  each  village  had  a  building  set  aside  for  the  special  training  of  girls 
who  had  reached  the  age  of  thirteen.  There  they  lived  and  knitted  and  sewed 
until  the  wedding  day  arrived.  Marriage  was  inevitable  for  girls.  It  is  interesting 
to  note  that  a  girl  before  her  wedding  day,  was  supposed  to  sing  a  farewell  song  to 
each  member  of  her  family,  her  close  relatives  and  her  intimate  friends.  In  these 
songs  she  expressed  her  thankfulness  for  the  care  of  her  parents,  for  the  love  of 
her  brothers  and  sisters  and  for  the  companionship  of  her  friends.  There  was  an 
annual  festival  celebrated  by  girls  on  the  seventh  day  of  July,  which,  of  course, 
was  related  to  an  old  Wend.  The  event  resembled  an  exhibition  which  afforded 

o 

all  girls  the  opportunity  of  displaying  their  beautiful  hand  work  and  of  singing 
their  favorite  songs. 

After  the  downfall  of  the  Manchu  monarchy,  a  New  Republic  was  estab¬ 
lished  in  the  year  1911.  Educational  acts  were  introduced  allowing  districts  to 
create  school  boards  and  levy  taxes  for  the  support  of  public  schools.  Many 
students  had  been  and  still  are  sent  to  foreign  countries  by  the  government.  A 
modern  school  system  modelled  on  that  of  the  Western  World  has  been  adopted 
in  China  and  is  widespread  throughout  the  country.  Different  missionary  societ¬ 
ies  also  have  established  colleges  and  universities  in  China  for  the  furtherance  of 
Christian  education.  Last  year  the  national  government  of  China  decreed  that  all 
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schools  in  the  country  be  registered  by  their  officials.  One  point  that  aroused 
discussion  was  the  regulation  that  forbade  compulsory  attendance  of  students  at 
religious  services  and  classes  of  religious  instruction  in  registered  schools.  Con¬ 
sequently  a  few  schools  supported  by  certain  missions  have  volutarily  closed  down. 
On  the  other  hand,  the  majority  of  the  higher  educational  institutions  with  mis¬ 
sionary  support  not  only  registered  but  made  a  decided  progress  after  their  reg¬ 
istration. 

During  the  last  two  decades  the  government  institutions  for  higher  educa¬ 
tion  have  developed  so  rapidly  that  the  authorities  of  the  Christian  schools  are 
compelled  to  consider  a  plan  by  which  they  will  not  only  maintain  but  elevate 
the  present  standard  of  Christian  education  in  China.  As  a  result,  a  Federal  Uni¬ 
versity  plan  has  been  proposed  by  the  Council  of  Higher  Education.  According 
to  this  plan,  China  is  to  be  divided  into  five  sections.  It  is  hoped  that  by  the 
federation  of  all  Christian  schools  a  division  of  labour  in  professional  and  tech¬ 
nical  schools  will  be  introduced. 

At  the  present  time  schools  in  China  are  very  up-to-date,  comparing  well 
with  those  of  Western  countries.  Kindergarten,  public,  middle,  high  and  normal 
schools,  and  even  universities  with  theological  and  medical  faculties,  all  find 
place  in  the  new  educational  policy.  There  are  also  a  number  of  commercial  and 
technical  vocational  schools  and  private  boarding  schools  for  boys  and  girls. 

Children  usually  enter  the  kindergarten  at  the  age  of  six.  When  they  have 
had  seven  years’  training  and  have  passed  their  examinations,  they  are  promoted 
to  the  Middle  School  which  is  equivalent  to  a  Canadian  high  school. 

In  all  these  institutions,  sports  are  encouraged  along  with  academic  sub¬ 
jects.  The  most  up-to-date  equipment  is  provided  for  physical  education  and 
many  splendid  athletes  are  produced.  Voice  culture  is  also  taught.  Western 
music  is  highly  appreciated  and  conservatories  are  established  in  various  parts 
of  China.  The  study  is  considered  most  important  and  it  is  taught  as  one  of  the 
subjects  in  the  regular  course  in  the  Middle  Schools. 

So  in  spite  of  the  civil  wars  and  political  unrest  in  China  during  this  re¬ 
construction  period,  education  is  undoubtedly  making  rapid  strides  and  all  those 
who  labour  in  the  interests  of  the  Chinese  youth  are  greatly  encouraged  in  their 
good  work. 

J.  WONG. 


Pinks  the  Batman 

THERE  was  once  a  Batman  named  Pinks.  Now  a  Batman  may  seem  to  be  a  con¬ 
tradiction  in  terms  but  this  was  during  the  War  Called  Great  probably  because 
the  Americans  succeeded  in  making  it  Bigger  and  Better.  Well,  Pink’s  job  was 
to  look  after  the  Kit  and  Spare  Parts  of  one  of  the  officers  fresh  from  the  Great 
Private  Public  Schools  of  England  who  had  come  over  to  Do  or  Die  with  two  pips 
on  their  sleeves.  Pink’s  name  derived  from  a  famous  Jam  Firm  that  provided 
Plum  and  Apple  of  a  vegetable  quality  to  the  troops,  although  this  was  not  what 
was  commonly  called  the  Stuff  to  Give  ’Em.  He  himself  was  of  a  vegetable  qual¬ 
ity,  resembling  the  Onion  in  his  ability  to  evoke  tears  of  rage  in  his  long-suffering 
patron  Bertie  Baggs,  whereupon  he  too  would  cry  bitterly  at  the  reprimand. 

Bertie  was  a  Blood  fresh  from  Oxford  who  called  pants  Bags  and  insisted 
on  the  Proper  Creases  being  put  in  his  breeches.  So  Pinks  did  his  best  despite 
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constant  criticism  but  was  handicapped  in  Argument  by  the  fact  that  he  spoke  a 
different  Tongue.  When  he  said  “gorblimey  sir  strewth  it  was  themmice  wot  et 
that  there  ole  in  yer  trahsas,”  he  only  got  a  withering  stare  and  a  vacant  look  for 
response,  if  you  can  do  both  at  once,  and  a  snorty  “you  bally  fool  what’s  the  Keat¬ 
ing’s  Powder  for  eh  what?”  And  this  was  before  the  days  of  inferiority  complexes 
so  Pinks  used  to  go  out  and  cry  again  and  think  of  home  sweet  home.  He  used 
to  think  of  the  missis  and  the  ten  kids  for  awhile  and  then  he  seemed  to  cheer  up. 
but  perhaps  that  was  because  he’d  sneaked  a  shot  of  Bertie’s  Johnnie  Walker. 

The  War  still  went  on  in  spite  of  all  Pink’s  troubles  but  he  didn’t  see  much 
of  it  as  he  was  always  behind  the  firing  lines  for  the  reason  that  his  chief  job 
before  the  War  (apart  from  collecting  the  wages  his  wife  earned  washing  other 
people’s  clothes)  had  been  to  pick  up  Fag-Ends  off  the  streets,  that  people  had 
thrown  away — the  fag-ends,  not  the  streets.  And  that  made  him  so  round-should¬ 
ered  that  he  had  to  wear  his  tin  hat  on  his  back  tied  on  by  a  piece  of  elastic,  to 
keep  shrapnel  away.  That  was  why  they  kept  him  at  the  Base,  where  he  had  no 
chance  to  become  a  Hero  and  drink  whiskey  at  somebody  else’s  expense,  so  he  be¬ 
came  lachrymoser  and  lachrymoser,  weeping  even  at  the  Doughboys. 

Now  Fate  had  decided  to  quit  giving  poor  Pinks  sundry  Kicks  in  the  Pants 
and  had  marked  him  down  for  a  Favored  Warrior.  During  the  pursuit  of  his 
Pre-War  professional  duties  he  had  collected  so  many  Fag-Ends  while  he  was  a 
Worker  of  the  People  that  he  knew  not  only  a  Woodbine  from  a  De  Reske  but  the 
smell  of  a  Pittsburg  Stogie  from  a  Havana  Havana  or  any  tobacco  you  could  men¬ 
tion.  One  day  he  was  going  along  the  pave  near  barracks  trying  to  look  at  an 
aeroplane.  But  the  job  was  too  much  for  him  and  his  legs  shot  out  in  front  of  him 
before  he  could  get  his  head  far  enough  back  and  he  sat  down  on  the  usual  place 
without  any  noticeable  reticence  on  the  part  of  the  cobblestones.  In  spite  of  the 
pain  his  sensitive  nostrils  caught  the  odour  of  a  unique  tobacco,  in  the  shape  of  a 
long  Fag-End  near  his  right  hand.  Ah  he  said  whisperingly  to  himself  immediately 
this  is  a  rare  Russian  Weed  I’ve  only  smelt  once  before  when  Prince  Kofitup  step¬ 
ped  out  of  a  carriage  by  me  in  1910. 

It  was  barely  a  half  an  hour  later  when  Pinks  rose  slowly  with  the  further 
thought  in  his  mind  that  the  smoker  must  have  been  in  a  hurry  because  he  had 
thrown  away  the  Fag  before  it  was  half-smoked.  Now  from  a  professional  point 
of  view  his  old  instincts  directed  him  to  gloat  over  such  a  rare  prize  but  he  was 
a  patriot  first  and  last  and  thought  a  spy  must  be  here.  After  that  Pinks  (the 
Batman)  went  around  smelling  the  breaths  of  all  the  lieutenants  because  he  knew 
that  only  a  lieutenant  would  be  able  to  indulge  in  such  Exotic  Tobacco.  And  that 
was  a  long  job  because  all  their  breaths  smelt  alike  after  dinner,  which  was  the 
most  convenient  time. 

Of  course  with  his  Oblique  Shape  Pinks  was  a  Born  Sleuth  and  soon  un¬ 
earthed  the  Spy,  just  as  he  was  trying  to  steal  the  General’s  ordinance  map  on  the 
pretence  that  he  needed  some  information  in  a  hurry.  And  the  Russian  Spy — whose 
real  name  was  Likeluar — was  so  startled  at  seeing  anything  like  Pinks  around 
that  he  stood  like  Laughter  holding  both  his  sides  until  Pinks  (the  Batman)  called 
some  soldiers  that  happened  to  have  Loaded  Rifles,  and  then  his  visage  soon 
looked  more  like  loathed  Melancholy  of  Cerberus  and  blackest  midnight  born. 

That  was  how  Pinks  at  last  became  a  Real  Hero  and  got  an  0.  B.  E.  and 
drank  so  much  of  other  people’s  whiskey  that,  after  he  had  been  a  Quartermaster 
Sergeant  for  some  time  and  sold  Thousands  of  Safety  Razors  he  came  home  and 
wrote  the  most  Sensational  and  Thrilling  book  of  War  Experiences,  which  was 
not  called  “Frolics  of  France”,  but  took  its  title  from  lines  not  found  in  Expurgat- 
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ed  Editions  of  Shakespeare’s  Works,  because  if  it  had  been  called  “Frolics  of 
France”,  or  some  such  title,  it  would  not  have  been  Piquant  enough  to  become  a 
Best  Seller,  which  it  did. 

F.  RAND. 


The  Duel 

A  DUEL  was  lately  fought  in  Texas  between  Alexander  Shott  and  John  C.  Nott. 

Nott  was  shot  and  Shott  was  not.  In  this  case,  it  is  better  to  be  Shott  than 
Nott.  There  was  a  rumour  that  Nott  was  not  shot  and  Shott  avows  that  he 
shot  Nott,  which  proves  either  that  the  shott  shot  at  Nott,  was  not  shot  or  that 
Nott  was  shot  notwithstanding.  Circumstantial  evidence  is  not  always  good.  It  may 
be  made  to  appear  on  trial  that  the  shot  Shott  shot,  shot  Nott,  or,  as  accidents  with 
firearms  are  frequent,  it  may  be  possible  that  the  shot  Shott  shot,  shot  Shott  him¬ 
self,  when  the  whole  affair  would  resolve  itself  into  its  original  elements  and  Shott 
would  be  shot,  and  Nott  would  not. 


Latinus  Vidorius 

GEOMETRY  was  in  love  with  Algebra,  but  Algebra  scorned  Geometry  be¬ 
cause  she  loved  Physics. 

One  evening  Geometry  called  on  Algebra  and  so  did  Physics.  Now,  Geom¬ 
etry  did  not  know  that  Algebra  loved  Physics,  and  Physics  was  quite  unaware  of 
Geometry’s  affection  for  Algebra.  On  this  evening,  great  was  the  disgust  of  each 
to  find  the  other  present,  as  this  ruined  all  chances  for  either  of  them  to  propose 
— this  evening  anyway. 

Both  used  all  their  powers  of  attraction,  and  each  tried  to  make  Algebra 
like  him  the  better.  Physics  rang  his  electric  bell  loudly,  used  all  his  powers  of 
magnetism,  and  made  the  electric  sparks  fly  far  and  wide.  Geometry  proved  him¬ 
self  equal,  congruent,  parallel  and  perpendicular  to  Physics  and  finally  in  des¬ 
peration,  greater  at  every  angle.  At  last  Algebra  began  to  despair  and  made  an  at¬ 
tempt  to  square  herself  with  both  men.  The  quarrel  grew  worse.  Geometry  proved 
himself  greater  and  greater.  Physics  reflected  himslf  in  concave  mirors  galore, 
always  making  his  image  greater.  Algebra  squared,  factored  and  divided  herself 
till  she  almost  fainted. 

In  the  midst  of  this  uproar,  in  walked  a  handsome  young  man  called  Latin. 
Upon  seeing  the  terrible  state  of  affairs,  he  put  himself  immediately  into  the  ac¬ 
cusative.  Both  Geometry  and  Physics  became  the  objects  of  his  accusations,  and 
had  to  leave  the  house  to  escape  the  steady  declining  of  his  words. 

Latin  then  put  himself  into  the  nominative,  and  became  the  subject  of  Al¬ 
gebra’s  affections. 
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The  Three  Palms 

I  WAS  idly  drifting  along  in  my  canoe,  gently  stroking  with  the  paddle  now  and 
then  to  keep  moving.  The  moon  was  just  rising  directly  behind  three  tall  palms 
which  stood  out  like  lonely  sentinels  on  the  crest  of  the  promontory.  I  was 
.  struck  by  the  beauty  of  the  scene, — the  palms  silhouetted  against  the  rising  moon. 
Along  the  shore  a  cluster  of  smaller  palms  made  a  background  for  the  enchanting 
picture.  The  moon  was  rising  higher  now  and  shining  between  two  of  the  palms, 
whose  forms  were  clearly  mirrored  on  the  smooth  surface  of  the  water. 

I  was  brought  from  these  reveries  by  a  slight  splash  at  my  side.  I  looked 
over  and  saw  a  medium  sized  crocodile,  holding  the  rope  which  trailed  in  the 
water  from  the  bow  of  the  canoe  clamped  tightly  in  its  powerful  jaws.  I  was  par¬ 
alysed  with  fright  for  a  moment  and  wondered  what  I  could  do,  when  the  croco¬ 
dile  struck  out  for  shore.  It  kept  the  rope  in  its  jaws  as  if  fearing  to  release  it, 
and  pulled  the  bow  of  the  canoe  around  as  it  swam  slowly  towards  the  shore. 

To  my  surprise  it  headed  directly  for  the  three  palms  as  if  they  were  a 
magnet.  By  this  time  the  moon  was  hidden  by  the  dense  foliage  at  the  top  of  the 
trees,  and  this  made  the  scene  appear  all  the  more  mysterious.  The  dim  outline 
of  the  crocodile  swimming  steadily  onward  made  me  forget  the  beauties  of  my 
surroundings  for  it  continued  its  unerring  course  straight  for  the  three  palms  as 
though  guided  by  some  supernatural  power. 

I  wondered  if  the  sight  affected  the  dumb  animal  as  it  did  me.  It  was 
either  that,  or  a  strange  coincidence  that  led  him  toward  this  entrancing  scene. 
While  musing  thus,  I  felt  the  canoe  grating  on  the  beach,  and  looking  up  I  saw 
that  the  crocodile  had  dropped  the  rope,  and  was  now  waddling  up  on  the  shore 
where  it  soon  lay  down  facing  the  palms. 

Just  then  the  moon  sailed  majestically  over  the  tops  of  the  trees  flooding 
the  beach  with  a  silvery  light.  With  mingled  feelings  of  joy  and  reluctance  I 
shoved  off  and  turned  my  canoe  towards  home  leaving  the  crocodile  in  solitary 
possession  of  the  shore. 

Charles  Bishop 


Dad 

HE  may  wear  last  year’s  straw  hat,  his  finger  nails  may  need  manicuring,  his 
vest  may  hang  a  little  loose  and  his  pants  may  sag  at  the  knees. 

His  face  may  show  signs  of  a  second  day’s  growth,  but  don’t  you  call  him 
“the  old  man”.  He’s  your  father. 

For  years  he  has  been  rushing  around  to  get  things  together.  Never  once 
has  he  failed  to  do  the  right  thing  by  you.  He  thinks  you  are  the  greatest  boy  on 
earth,  bar  none,  even  though  you  plaster  your  hair  back,  wear  smart  clothes,  smoke 
cigarettes  and  fail  to  bring  back  a  cent.  He  is  the  man  who  won  the  love  and  life 
partnership  of  the  greatest  woman  on  earth — your  mother. 

He  is  “some”  man  and  not  “the  old  man”.  If  you  win  as  good  a  wife  as 
he  did,  you’ll  have  to  go  some,  boy. 

Selected 
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The  Graves  in  Flanders 

R.  J.  Graham  Prize  Poem 

Where  poppies  rear  their  scarlet  heads, 

’Neath  Flanders  skies  now  calm  and  still. 

White  crosses  mark  the  lowly  beds, 

Of  soldiers  brave,  on  many  a  hill. 

Far  off  in  that  lone  shell-torn  land, 

They  rest  beneath  a  foreign  sky, 

No  friends  but  nature’s  kindly  hand, 

To  scatter  flowers  where  they  lie. 

For  them  no  more  shall  be  the  sound, 

Of  bursting  shells  or  clashing  steel, 

But  sweetly  o’er  their  grassy  mound, 

The  village  bells  at  evening  peal. 

And  now  around  these  graves  forlorn, 

The  silvery  moonbeams  dance  and  play, 

And  in  the  pure,  clear  dawning  morn, 

The  skylark  sings  his  peaceful  lay. 

Though  friends  still  mourn  with  passing  years. 
Which,  as  they  come,  bring  joy  or  pain, 

This  blessed  thought  doth  stay  their  tears, 

Their  loved-ones  have  not  died  in  vain. 

The  glorious  sacrifice,  that  they 
So  nobly  made  mid  fire  and  gore, 

Brings  peace  throughout  our  land  to-day, 

And,  may  God  grant,  for  evermore. 

And  as  the  years  unceasing  glide 
Along  the  shining  path  of  time, 

May  nations  ever  be  allied; 

Joined  in  the  bonds  of  peace  sublime. 

WILLIS  A.  DOWLER. 


Page  Twenty-Seven 


T  H  E  ALIBI—: 


Morning 

Wake  up,  little  bird,  the  morn  is  here, 
The  day  breaks  o’er  the  lea, 

Wake  up  and  sing  to  me  a  song 
From  out  thy  minstrelsy. 

For  soon  the  sun  will  sink  to  rest 
And  this  day  will  be  done. 

Wake  up,  little  bird,  and  sing  thy  song! 
Wake  up,  thou  pretty  one! 

Wake  up,  little  boy,  the  morn  is  here, 
The  day  breaks  o’er  the  lea, 

Wake  up,  oh  boy,  and  sing  thy  song, 
Thy  song  of  love  to  me. 

For  very  soon  the  night  will  come, 

The  night  so  dark  and  long — 
Wake  up,  little  boy,  and  sing  to  me 
Thy  happy,  joyful  song. 


ANON. 


A  Tragic  Story 

There  lived  a  sage  in  days  of  yore, 

And  he  a  handsome  pigtail  wore, 

But  wondered  much  and  suffered  more, 
Because  it  hung  behind  him. 

He  mused  upon  this  curious  case, 

And  swore  he’d  change  the  pigtail’s  place, 
And  have  it  dangling  in  his  face, 

Not  dangling  there  behind  him. 

To  change  the  fashion  I  am  bound, 

For  now  the  mystery  I’ve  found — 

I’ll  turn  me  round — He  turned  him  round, 
But  still  it  hung  behind  him. 

And  right  and  left  and  round  about, 

And  up,  and  down,  and  in,  and  out 
He  turned,  but  the  pigtail  stout 
Hung  steadily  behind  him. 

And  though  his  efforts  never  slack, 

And  though  he  twist  and  twirl  and  tack, 
Alas,  still  faithful  to  his  back 
The  pigtail  hangs  behind  him. 


Page  Twenty-Eight 


THE  ALIBI—: 


Hallowe’en 

Evening  is  haunted  small  puffs  of  cool  night  air. 

Frightened  and  fleeing,  come  flick  on  one’s  cheek — 

Spirits  pursuing  them;  spirits  seem  everywhere, 

Scouting  the  still  night  fierce  mischief  to  S'eek. 

Street  urchins  come  not  forth,  but  to-night  needs  none; 

Cunning  elves,  flitting  forms,  goblin  and  sprite. 
Chuckling  suppressedly  over  rash  deeds  done, 

Silently,  stealthily,  steal  through  the  night. 

Gnomes  dressed  in  grotesque  garb  dance  in  dark  alleys, 
Yellow-eyed  Gorgons  gleam  forth  as  I  pass; 

Witch-folk  on  broom-sticks  by  street-lights  make  sallies, 

At  coy  folk’s  casements  bold  spooks  tap  the  glass. 

Mystic  groups  whispering  the  pale  moon  looks  down  on, 
Sprites  dangle  scorpions  on  filaments  thin; 

Gladly  I  reach  where  the  big  masquerade’s  on, 

Safe  from  such  terrors  I  hasten  within. 

But  for  us  mortals  there  seems  no  escaping, 

All  through  the  corridors  sprites  reign  supreme; 

Black  cats  stare  down  at  us  hump-back  and  aping, 
Broom-witches  sailing  ’round  moons  all  agleam. 

Owls  perched  on  limbs  with  great  moons  in  the  background, 
Black  winged  devils  with  pitch-forks  and  horns; 

Octopus  strangling  a  human  he’s  half-drowned, 

Blood-chilling  scenery  the  hallways  adorns. 

Strange  people  garbed  in  strange  paraphernalia, 

Cluster  the  pale-shadowed,  mimicking  aisles, 

Arab  chiefs,  circus  clowns,  monks  in  regalia, 

Converse  with  dusky  coons  wreathed  in  broad  smiles, 
Beaded  squaw,  sailor-lad,  gypsy  bespangled, 

Gaunt  wolf-toothed  pirate  and  shimmering  queen, 

Peddler  whose  pots  and  pans  clinked  as  they  dangled, 
Uniformed,  helmeted,  warder  in  green. 

Felix-cat,  Riding-Hood,  gauzy-winged  fairy, 

Salvation-army  lass,  monocled  dude, 

Painted-faced  fool  with  a  nose  like  a  cherry, 

Smiling-faced  Chinaman,  moustached  and  queued. 

These  and  a  hundred  more  strange-mantled  creatures, 

Chatter  and  frolic  till  from  a  black  cave, 

Steps  cunning  Satan  with  fierce,  sallow  features, 

Calls  the  weird  legion  who  follow  the  Knave. 

Down,  down  he  leads  them,  the  dim  lights  have  faded, 

Down  where  the  Low’r  World  with  clammy  gloom  reeks, 
Through  dark  recesses,  past  skeletons  jaded 

Where  Mortals  groaning,  cruel  torture  bespeaks. 
Glaring-faced  Jack  O’lights  glow  upon  martyrs, 
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Moaning  they  struggle  and  writhe  among  snakes, 

Clanking  chains,  dismal  groans,  come  from  apertures, 

Where  smould’ring  mortals  are  chained  fast  to  stakes. 

Black-shrouded  demons  make  ominous  clanging, 

Clammy-breathed  death-heads  hiss  forth  in  the  gloom, 
Wicked-fanged  monsters  from  ledges  are  hanging, 

Earthquakes  reverberate,  deep  thunders  boom. 

Gleams  from  the  Upper  World  show  we  are  rising;' 

Out  to  the  sweet  air  of  mortals  we  surge — 

Mirth-loving  creatures,  we  doff  all  disguising, 

Jocular  young  folks  from  weird  things  emerge. 

After  the  frolic’s  o’er,  stilled  all  outdoors  seems, 

All  the  hobgoblins  of  Elfland  are  gone, 

Save  where  delinquent  sprites,  left  by  their  moonbeams, 

Whisper  in  lonely  eaves,  scamper  o’er  lawns. 

Street-urchin  spirit-folk  gambol  no  longer, 

Spells  of  the  dread  night  are  fading  away, 

Timid  folks  sleep  with  their  courage  grown  stronger, 

Calm  night  waits  silent  to  greet  the  new  day. 

GEORGE  WRIGHT. 


Evening 

The  sun  is  slowly  setting,  in 
A  sea  of  red  and  gold. 

And  all  the  birds  their  singing,  hush, 

And  flowers  their  petals  fold. 

The  last  long  rays  come  slanting,  through. 
The  tall  pine  forest  trees, 

While  gently,  softly  whispering,  floats 
The  quiet,  cool  night-breeze. 

Across  the  crimson  sunset  sky, 

A  marsh-hawk  wings  its  way, 

Seeking  some  lonely  spot  wherein 
10  rest  at  end  of  day. 

From  some  secluded,  hidden  nook, 

Amid  the  meadow  grass, 

A  drowsy  cricket  softly  chirps 
A  welcome  as  you  pass. 

From  hazy  uplands  where  the  woods 
In  dusk  are  dark  and  still, 

Comes  floating  on  the  evening  air, 

The  plaint  of  a  whipoorwill. 
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Along  the  dusty  pathway  where 
The  tall  white  birches  sway, 

A  workman  trudges  homeward,  at 
The  closing  of  the  day. 

Up  from  the  marshlands  wrapped  in  mist, 

With  chorus  full  and  strong, 

The  myriad  voices  of  the  frogs 
Sound  forth  in  evensong. 

And  as  the  shadows  gather  fast, 

A  light  so  faint  and  far, 

Shines  out  in  the  deep  blue  heavens  above, 

’Tis  the  first  bright  evening  star. 

The  sun  has  set  and  the  darkness  bids 
All  eyes  of  nature  close, 

Man,  bird,  and  beast,  and  tiny  flower, 

Now  sleep  in  sweet  repose. 

WILLIS  A.  DOWLER. 


My  Mother 

Who  guides  me  in  my  work  and  play, 

And  stays  with  me  the  live-long  day; 

Who,  when  I  bow  in  evening  prayer, 

From  troubled  brow  smoothes  back  my  hair, 
Who  comes  to  me  with  kisses  sweet 
And  tucks  the  sheets  in  at  my  feet, 

My  Mother. 

Who  comes  to  me  when  I  am  sad, 

And  smiles  at  me  and  makes  me  glad; 
Whose  smile  lifts  me  to  realms  of  joy 
And  happiness  without  alloy, 

Who  stays  with  me  through  thick  and  thin 
And  shields  me  from  the  curse  of  sin, 

My  Mother. 

Her  love  is  boundless  strong  and  true, 

The  kind  of  love  our  Saviour  knew; 

I  trust  her  spirit  near  will  stay 
Until  I  reach  life’s  closing  day, 

And  when  I  gain  eternity 

Then  first  will  be  to  welcome  me. 

My  Mother. 


J.  PULLEN. 
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After  the  Ball 

After  the  ball  was  over 
See  her  take  out  her  glass  eye, 

Put  her  false  teeth  in  the  basin, 

Lock  up  her  bottle  of  dye, 

Stand  her  cork  leg  in  the  corner, 

Hang  up  her  hair  on  the  wall, 

And  then  what  remains  goes  to  bye-byes, 
After  the  ball. 


The  Change 

The  sun  doth  set  his  last  gold  ray, 

Beneath  the  veil  of  parting  day. 

And  now,  the  twilight  breezes  shift 
From  hill  to  hill  and  rift  to  rift. 

The  stars  peep  forth  as  though  in  fear 
From  out  their  billows  dark  and  drear, 

They  twinkle,  sparkle,  up  above 
Far,  far  away  from  mortals  love. 

The  night  is  followed  by  the  dawn, 

As  the  sun  comes  peeping  o’er  the  lawn, 

For  he  must  bend  his  golden  rays 
Toward  the  earth  for  more  glad  days. 

J.  WADLAND. 


“The  Ancient  Grumbler” 

(with  apologies  to  Coleridge) 

Ninety  hungry  students 

Like  bees  swarm  round  the  door; 

By  the  long  horn  spoon  and  the  soup  tureen, 
What  are  they  waiting  for? 

The  dining  hall  is  opened  wide, 

The  boys  come  trooping  in, 

The  bell  is  rung,  the  students  sit, 

May’st  hear  the  merry  din. 

The  waiters  stride  into  the  hall, 

Ye  Gods  what  have  they  got? 
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Cabbage  and  wieners,  pork  and  beans, 

Or  pea  soup  piping  hot? 

Perchance  it  is  spaghetti, 

Weird  omelettes  tough  to  chew, 

Biscuits  and  cheese,  or  mellow  squash, 
Boiled  eggs  or  Irish  stew. 

Anon  the  waiter  comes  and  he 
Is  tyrannous  and  rash; 

Ef'tsoons  he  drops  upon  the  board 
A  dish  of  juicy  hash. 

One  after  one  is  vexed  full  sore 
Too  sick  for  tear  or  sigh, 

Each  turns  his  face  with  a  ghastly  pang 
And  curses  with  his  eye. 

Water,  water,  everywhere, 

Oh,  please  brim  us  a  drink, 

Water,  water  everywhere, 

The  bay’s  gone  dry,  I  think. 

At  length  the  plates  are  swept  away, 

We  wait  it  seems  for  ages, 

Till  a  wicked  whisper  comes  and  we, 
Look  up  to  see  greengages. 

Now  seraph  band  with  spoon  in  hand, 
Fast  chew  with  all  their  might; 

Gramercy!  they  cry  in  deep  chagrin, 
Oh,  ’tis  a  fearful  sight. 

’Twas  ever  thus  my  comrades  dear, 

O’er  all  this  wide  world’s  range, 

Since  Eve  tore  up  her  menu  card, 

And  served  apples  for  a  change. 

But  though  we  grumble  and  complain, 
Of  the  meals  from  day  to  day, 

When  the  ghastly  tale  is  truly  told, 

We  relish  them  alway. 


The  Rising  Bell 

In  my  dreams  I  hear  the  knell, 

It  is  the  sound  of  rising  Bell; 

No  matter  how  I  twist  around, 

I  can’t  shut  out  that  dreadful  sound. 
And  when  last  hope  of  sleep  has  fled, 
Drowsily  crawl  from  out  my  bed. 


—ANON. 
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I  wish  the  chap  who  rings  that  bell, 

A  room-mate  dear,  with  me  did  dwell; 
And  then  some  morn  if  all  went  well, 
No  one  would  hear  that  din  from  h — 1; 
Yet  what  had  happened  none  could  tell, 
But  something  from  my  window  fell. 


J.  PULLEN. 


L’  envoi 

(with  apologies  to  Kipling) 

When  the  last  French  paper  is  dittoed, 

Latin,  English,  Geometry,  too, 

And  the  Ditto  machine  is  rolled  up  and  dried, 

And  my  fingers  are  no  longer  blue, 

When  the  oldest  boy  has  departed 

And  the  youngest  no  longer  is  heard, 

Then  I  shall  rest  from  my  labours, 

And  think  you  will  say,  “well  deserved”. 

Contributed  by  your  stenographer. 


Roadside  Abe:  You  are  walking  more  erectly  than  formally. 
Vagrant  Bill:  Yes,  Albert,  I’m  in  straightened  circumstances. 
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Back  Row — G.  Charlton,  J.  Boyes,  M.  Thompson. 

Middle  Row — R.  Dougles,  H.  Purchase,  W.  Hendershot,  G.  Wright 
Bottom  Row — W.  Solomon,  A.  McColl,  G.  Taylor. 


EDUCATION,  the  dictionary  tells  us,  is  the  systematic  training  of  the  moral  and 
intellectual  faculties.  Does  this  definition  imply  that  education  is  simply  the 

accumulation  of  lore  from  pages  of  scholastic  text-books?  In  part  it  does,  (be¬ 
cause  this  phase  of  education  greatly  nurtures  the  intellect;  but  to  confine  one’s  edu¬ 
cation  to  the  study  of  books  would  be  utter  folly.  One’s  education  is  not  complete 
without  a  working  knowledge  of  business  administration  and  the  acquisition  of  a 
certain  amount  of  executive  ability. 

Considering  this  latter  aspect  of  one’s  education,  in  1921  a  Students’  Council 
was  instituted  in  the  Old  College — a  body  directed  by  the  students  themselves  for 
the  purpose  of  promoting  student  activities.  This  institution  has  been  carried  over 
to  the  new  college,  where  each  year  it  has  become  a  larger  and  more  active  organi¬ 
zation. 

The  Students’  Council  directs  all  student  organizations,  each  of  which  is  fully 
described  in  the  pages  of  this  magazine.  Through  the  Students’  Council  itself  and 
subsidiary  societies,  the  students  of  the  College  are  able  to  receive  practical  experi¬ 
ence  in  executive  work.  Through  the  medium  of  “The  Alibi,”  we  should  like  to 
take  this  opportunity  of  thanking  all  those,  who  during  the  year,  have  contributed  , 
both  time  and  talent  to  the  promotion  of  student  activities  and  who  have  thus  helped 
to  make  this  one  of  the  most  successful  years  in  the  history  of  the  new  college. 
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THE  first  outstanding  event  of  the  year’s  social  phase  was  the  annual  Hal¬ 
lowe’en  masquerade  given  the  students  by  the  members  of  the  faculty.  With¬ 
out  doubt  it  was  the  most  successful  one  of  its  kind  since  the  opening  of  the 
new  Albert. 

On  two  occasions  lectures  were  delivered  to  the  students  as  Friday  evening 
programs,  the  topics  being  “School  Life  in  Modern  Paris,”  and  “Industrializing 
Latin  America.” 

Friday  evening  programs  sponsored  by  the  Literary  Department  of  the 
Students’  Council  were  heartily  enjoyed  by  the  students  and  some  excellent  talent 
was  displayed.  These  evenings  terminated  with  refreshments  and  a  sing-song. 

Under  the  auspices  of  the  Athletic  Society  the  first  annual  “At  Home”  was 
held  on  Friday  evening,  March  28th.  Through  the  untiring  efforts  of  the  director 
of  social  activities  and  his  committee  the  while  affair  was  carried  out  with  the  utmost 
precision  to  the  merest  detail.  Patronesses  for  the  evening  were:  Mrs.  C.  W.  Bishop, 
Miss  Jessie  B.  Tuite,  Mrs.  G.  F.  Ostrom,  Mrs.  C.  M.  Reid,  Mrs.  W.  B.  Deacon  and 
Mrs.  (Dr.)  George  Stobie. 

Friends  of  the  students  together  with  a  number  of  outside  guests  were  for¬ 
mally  invited.  The  program  of  the  evening  began  in  the  Chapel  with  an  address 
by  the  Principal,  followed  by  a  few  entertaining  numbers  from  various  students,  and 
the  bestowing  by  their  coach,  Mr.  Douglas,  of  crests  on  the  various  members  of  the 
season’s  rugby  team.  An  enjoyable  half-hour  was  next  spent  at  the  swimming  meet 
in  which  the  school  finals  were  put  through.  Although  games  in  the  gymnasium 
and  dancing  in  the  dining-hall  had  been  planned,  the  attractive  music  and  decora¬ 
tions  of  the  dining-hall  captivated  one  and  all.  After  a  round  of  delightful  refresh¬ 
ments  the  party  broke  up  promptly  at  twelve  o’clock  and  reluctant  good-byes  were 
exchanged  all  round. 

By  G.  W.  WRIGHT. 


Initiation 

FOR  days  the  new  bunny  kept  aloof  from  the  others.  Finally  it  ventured  to 
move  about.  Next  time  I  passed  I  peered  into  the  pen.  White  fur  flew 
everywhere.  Bunnies  tumbled  together  in  a  frantic  heap.  Throaty  little 
bleats  issued  from  the  pile  of  bodies,  legs,  and  ears.  The  owner  of  the 
hutch  stood  near.  “Initiation?”  I  ventured.  The  owner  nodded. 

Jumbo  launches  himself  upon  his  assailant.  The  two  great  elephants  sway 
this  way  and  that.  Huge  forelegs  are  lifted  against  one  another  as  rapidly  as 
massive  muscles  can  move.  Swaying  trunks  grapple  with  one  another  and  with 
the  air.  A  third  of  the  mighty  species  breaks  from  his  fastenings  and  with  awk¬ 
ward,  rolling,  canter  bears  down  also  upon  the  tumultuous  Jumbo.  Still  he  con¬ 
tinues  jostling,  snorting,  plunging,  goaded  by  the  tusks  of  his  opponents.  “I 
don’t  like  this  show  a  bit,”  comes  the  alarmed  voice  of  a  woman  in  the  crowd. 
“It’s  terrible,  they  appear  to  be  really  fighting.”  The  keeper  looks  round.  “Fine 
guess,  lady”  he  comments.  “Today  Jumbo  is  being  initiated.  ” 
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The  strange  boy  shares  his  own  company,  sitting  upon  the  railing  or  poking 
about  the  grounds,  while  his  schoolfellows  play  football  and  marbles.  When  the 
gang  are  sporting  some  distance  from  him  he  watches  them  but  when  anyone 
comes  near  he  pretends  great  preoccupation.  The  bolder  fellows  toss  missiles  at 
him  behind  his  back  and  are  amply  rewarded  with  dirty  looks.  Finally  a  more 
provoking  insult  stimulates  the  stranger  to  defend  himself.  All  reserve  is  gone. 
He  swoops  in  fury  upon  his  tormentors  and  a  period  of  scuffling  and  buffeting 
ensues.  The  stranger’s  fighting-spirit  wanes  and  the  conflict  ceases.  The  Prin¬ 
cipal,  from  his  window,  sees  the  whole  affair,  that  the  spell  of  reserve  is  broken 
which  is  all  that  is  necessary,  and  beneath  his  breath  he  pronounces,  “Initiation.” 

' :  Ji  tii  'J-  . 

And  so,  I  conclude,  nature  demands -initiation.  The  newcomer,  be  he  to  be  bun¬ 
ny,  elephant,  or  boy  seems  always  to  be  regarded  as  a  peculiarity — almost  an  intrud¬ 
er — and  unfortunately  his  very  reaction  suggests  him  to  his  antagonists  as  a  most 
desirable  target  for  their  volleys  of  epithets  and  other  missiles  no  less  dangerous. 
Nature,  it  seems,  automatically  exploits  the  principle  of  initiation  as  the  most 
adequate  solution  of  this  social  problem.  Older  folks,  of  course,  pay  no  atten¬ 
tion  to  the  actual  value  of  initiation;  none,  indeed.  They  go  on  misunderstand¬ 
ing  one  another  year  in  and  year  out  without  coming  to  grips  about  anything,  but 
of  social  irritation. 

In  secondary  schools  and  universities,  initiation  becomes  a  well-organized 
leave  it  to  the  youngsters  to  clear  up  in  the  good  old-fashioned  way  any  problem 
feature.  The  whole  affair  is  carried  out  with  as  gruelling  methods  and  spectacu¬ 
lar  ceremonies  as  their  committees  can  devise. 

Initiation  can,  of  course,  be  carried  to  an  absurd  extreme.  Whether  this 
happens  depends  entirely  upon  those  to  whom  is  given  the  management  of  the 
affair.  When  incompetent  persons  are  allowed  this  duty,  there  are  at  least  two 
nasty  results:  either  these  promoters  stage  a  program  involving  a  too  extreme 
degree  of  humiliation  to  the  freshmen  concerned,  and  reckless  infliction 
of  physical  injury;  or  on  the  other  hand  those  in  charge  carelessly  neglect  to  ar¬ 
range  a  definite  program  of  events,  in  which  case  unorganized  mob  spirit  invari¬ 
ably  seizes  control  of  the  situation  and  nothing  short  of  riot  and  destruction  of 
property  results. 

It  is  clearly  essential,  therefore,  that  initiation  must  be  organized  and  con¬ 
ducted  in  a  somewhat  rational  manner.  If  this  is  not  done  and  such  actions  as  those 
mentioned  above  result,,  the  question  of  initiation  as  a  serious  problem,  comes  be¬ 
fore  the  censorship  of  the  school  authorities,  the  local  authorities,  and  the  far  more 
critical  public,  with  the  immediate  solemn  danger  of  this  invaluable  activity  being 
abolished. 

What  may  therefore  comprise  a  good  rigorous,  civilized  initiation?  The 
same  program  carried  out  year  after  year  becomes  unattractive  and  monotonous. 
This  applies  to  the  usual  initiation  in  the  average  school,  and  is  thus  because  the 
sophs,  on  the  spur  of  the  moment,  employ  the  method  of  the  preceding  year.  We 
hawk  the  freshies  down  to  the  gym.  and  bespatter  them  with  paint  and  fly-paper. 
Under  the  delusion  of  feeling  the  most  keen  delight  in  this  somewhat  absurd  appear¬ 
ance,  we  parade  them  down  street  for  the  attentive  public  to  decide  which  after  all 
appeal  appears  to  them  as  being  the  more  ridiculous,  the  freshies  or  the  initiators 
themselves.  v  „ 

A  suggestion  we  could  offer  for  avoiding  most  of  the  problems  of  initia¬ 
tion,  is  that  this  activitity  be  given  fair  consideration  in  the  school  program.  One 
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half  day  might  well  be  devoted  to  initiation,  a  gala  day,  commencing  the  afternoon 
with  a  good  assortment  of  sports,  such  as  would  promptly  reveal  the  abilities  of 
the  freshmen.  The  program  might  include  a  few  rigorous  contests  between  sophs 
and  freshies  together  with  humorous  stunts.  The  night  program  might  consist  of 
a  brilliant  parade  down-street,  skilfully  managed  so  as  to  represent  any  one  event 
from  a  funeral  to  a  small-town  wedding. 

Such  a  method  of  initiation  would  net  excellent  results.  A  general  spirit  of 
good-fellowship  would  permeate  the  school.  The  occasion  of  unifying  the  stud¬ 
ent  body  in  some  really  adequate  manner  would  get  the  whole  institution  well 
under  way  early  in  the  year,  the  value  of  which  cannot  be  over-estimated. 

So  much  for  initiation,  the  social  cure-all.  In  some  form  it  must  have  its 
place  in  the  well  regulated  school  and  whether  he  is  more  unfortunate,  whose  dose 
is  extreme,  than  is  he  who  escapes  it  altogether,  is  a  doubtful  thing  indeed. 


Prize  Howlers 

1.  In  the  eighteenth  century  travelling  was  very  romantic;  most  of  the  high¬ 
ways  were  only  bridal  paths. 

2.  Average  means  something  that  hens  lay  their  eggs  on. 

3.  Algebraical  symbols  are  used  when  you  don’t  know  what  you  are  talking 
about. 

4.  A  line  in  Geometry  is  what  you  draw  and  don’t  see. 

5.  Tom  was  so  tired  that  his  feet  ached  at  the  thighs. 

6.  The  mechanical  advantage  of  a  long  pump  handle  is  that  you  can  have 
someone  to  help  you  pump. 


A  LONG  REST 
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Prefect  Council 


Back  Row — iH.  Peterson,  L.  Ferrier,  G.  Wright,  W.  McNaughton. 

Middle  Row — W.  Hendershot,  W.  Solomon,  Dr.  McMullen,  H.  Purchase,  H.  Kerr. 

Front  Row — G.  Taylor,  A.  Finlayson. 


The  Prefect  System 

THIS  year  saw  the  formation  of  a  prefect’s  council.  This  was  not  an  original 
idea,  but  one  that  had  been  carried  over  with  some  modifications  from  the 
old  school;  and  the  work  of  the  council  was  of  a  slightly  different  nature. 
The  idea  lying  back  of  the  council  was  that  student  government  would  help 
to  develop  the  talents  of  the  students  in  other  than  the  academic  and  sporting  activi¬ 
ties.  It  would  also  give  the  student  body  an  opportunity  of  establishing  a  system  of 

self-government;  and  seeing  for  themselves  the  benefits  that  could  be  gained  or  lost, 
according  to  their  attitude  towards  this  system. 

With  these  objects  in  view,  the  Principal  and  the  Dean  met  together  with  two 
members  of  the  Student’s  Council;  and,  after  much  deliberation,  eight  prefects  were 
chosen  as  representatives  of  the  student  body.  The  qualifications  for  membership 
required  that  the  student  have  a  good  academic  standing;  be  interested  in  student 
activities;  and  of  a  good  character.  His  ability  to  co-operate  with  other  students 
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was  also  considered  of  vital  importance. 

The  number  of  prefects  was  not  definitely  fixed  in  order  to  allow  for  expan¬ 
sion  or  decrease  as  the  occasion  demands.  As  the  occasion  soon  arose  one 
other  prefect  was  added. 

The  work  assigned  to  the  prefects  is  as  follows:  they  are  to  co-operate  with 
the  staff  and  the  students  in  every  way  to  further  the  advantages  of  student  life; 
they  are  in  charge  of  the  senior  common  room;  the  dining-hall  and  study  period. 
During  study  period  there  is  a  master  on  charge  to  whom  the  prefects  report  any 
absentees  or  disturbances. 

The  prefects  have  a  certain  power  which  is  used  with  discretion.  They  are 
allowed  to  impose  minor  penalties  on  their  own  authority,  but  anything  of  a  serious 
nature  is  referred  to  the  council  as  a  whole,  of  which  the  dean  is  a  member.  Should 
the  matter  be  of  a  very  serious  nature  the  dean  takes  it  before  the  faculty. 

From  this  council  comes  the  recommendation  for  certain  privileges  to  be  granted 
eligible  students.  Students  in  their  turn  may  come  to  any  member  of  the  council  to 
make  suggestions  about  the  food,  study  hour,  or  anything  that  may  have  a  direct 
bearing  on  student  life.  The  matter  thus  brought  forward  is  discussed  in  the  coun¬ 
cil,  and  any  decision  is  carried  to  the  faculty  or  the  student  concerned.  The  juniors 
also  have  a  similar  system  in  their  residence;  this  was  not  needed  in  the  old  school 
because  of  the  small  number  of  juniors,  but  now  it  fills  a  very  necessary  place. 

The  younger  boys  now  have  an  opportunity  of  taking  part  in  student  activities 
and  co-operating  with  the  rest  of  the  student  body.  When  these  fellows  are  old 
enough  they  can  take  their  places  in  the  senior  residence  without  any  great  change, 
and  fit  themselves  into  the  routine  in  a  way  which  would  be  otherwise  impossible. 

The  prefect  system  in  the  old  college  was  carried  out  on  a  different  basis.  The 
prefects  had  no  definite  work  to  do;  but  were  always  on  charge  to  enforce  any  rules 
that  had  been  laid  down  by  the  faculty  or  themselves. 

It  would  be  difficult  indeed  to  make  an  unbiased  judgment  as  to  which  was 
the  better  system;  but  this  fact  itself  is  clear:  that  a  prefect  system  has  been  a  suc¬ 
cess  in  Albert  College  and  has  been  in  a  large  measure  responsible  for  the  present 
honour  system. 
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The  Athletic  Union 


GROUP  of  masters  and  students,  feeling  that  a  unifying  force  was  essential 
to  the  progress  of  athletics  at  Albert,  recently  organized  a  new  society  known 
as  the  “Athletic  Union.” 


The  functions  of  the  society  are  many  and  varied.  A  critical  examination  of 
the  financial  requisites  will  be  made  each  fall  when  the  College  opens.  A  budget 
system  will  be  adopted  allotting  to  each  team  a  prescribed  expenditure  over  and 
above  which  quota  it  must  not  go,  without  the  permission  of  the  Union.  This  policy 
is  designed  to  avoid  excessive  expenditure  in  any  one  phase  of  college  sport. 

The  Union  is  composed  of  one  representative  from  each  sport  in  which  the  col¬ 
lege  participates,  interscholastically  or  within  the  school  itself.  Thus  the  problems 
and  resources  of  each  are  pooled  for  the  mutual  benefit  of  all. 

Recommendations  are  made  to  the  Faculty  by  the  society  for  the  presentation 
of  awards  to  worthy  athletes.  Direction  is  given  to  all  athletic  business  administra¬ 
tion  in  co-operation  with  the  Principal  of  the  College.  The  society  sponsors  an 
annual  social  function  at  which  representatives  from  all  competing  teams  are  enter¬ 
tained  together  with  the  student  body. 

The  Union  seeks  primarily  to  further  the  interests  of  athletics  in  this  College 
and  to  develop  in  the  school  not  only  good  athletes  but  sportsmen  and  gentlemen. 

JACK  BOYES. 
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THE  COACH 

W.  Ryerson  Douglas,  B.A. 


A  Message  from  the  Coach 

£  £  y^lUT  off  a  tadpole’s  tail  and  the  frog  will  have  no  hind  legs.”  This  is  an 
I  interesting  biological  phenomenon,  but  the  analogy  to  human  experience 
is  much  more  significant. 

If  we  limit  a  growing  boy’s  athletic  activities  to  a  minimum,  or  re¬ 
move  him  completely  from  participation  in  competitive  sport,  we  have  cramped  or 
crippled  those  facilities  which  will  make  him  a  strong  man  in  the  big  game  of  life. 

The  man,  who,  as  a  boy,  has  never  crashed  through  a  rugby  line,  stick  handled 
around  a  defense  in  a  hockey  game,  or  tired  his  muscles  on  the  gymnasium  floor, 
is  ill-equipped  to  smash  down  the  prejudices  of  tradition,  to  skilfully  avoid  the 
arrows  of  misfortune  or  to  keep  his  pace  when  the  road  is  rough  and  uphill. 

Perhaps  it  is  better  to  have  an  “A”  on  the  diploma  than  an  “A”  on  the  sweater, 
but  it  is  a  significant  fact  that  the  proud  possessor  of  the  former  is  often  the  modest 
holder  of  the  latter. 

Our  athletic  endeavours  continue  to  teach  us  to  meet  defeat  with  the  same  smile 
with  which  we  greet  success  and  instil  in  us  that  quality  of  heroism  known  as  ten¬ 
acity — thus,  we’ll  just  go  on  playing  the  game,  satisfied  that  the  effort  is  worth 

while.  W.  R.  DOUGLAS. 
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Senior  Rugby  Team — Champions  Bay  of  Quinte 


Back  Row — Dr.  Bishop,  Headmaster,  W.  Jackson,  H.  Edmonson,  J.  Yuill,  F.  Faulkner, 


W.  McNaughton,  B.  Hazleton,  W.  R.  Douglas  (Coach). 

Middle  Row — C.  Marshall,  L.  Ferrier,  S.  Smith,  M.  Armstrong,  A.  Begg,  G.  Martin, 

M.  Thompson,  J.  Oadham,  W.  Solomon. 

Front  Row — R.  Edwards,  J.  Boyes,  B.  Jackson,  R.  Harvey,  H.  Purchase  (Capt.), 
J.  Pullen,  A.  Muir,  G.  Taylor,  A.  Hicks,  D.  Knowles  (Mascot)  . 


Rugby 


UNDER  the  splendid  coaching  of  Mr.  Douglas,  the  Albert  Rugby  Team  made 
a  fine  showing  this  season. 

The  day  after  College  re-opened,  the  first  practise  took  place,  at  which 
more  than  enough  fellows  for  two  teams  turned  up.  This  number,  however, 
mainly  through  injuries,  dwindled  down  to  one  team  and  a  few  sub: 


>3. 


The  College  was  successful  in  winning  the  group  honours  from  their  rivals, 
Belleville  and  Picton  Collegiate,  without  a  loss  and  by  doing  so  qualified  to  meet 
Trenton,  which  had  won  its  group.  We  defeated  Trenton  easily  and  thus  won  the 
Bay  of  Quinte  Championship.  Peterboro  had  won  their  division  and  we  grouped 
with  them  to  play  home  and  home  games,  the  winner  to  be  declared  champions  of 
Central  Ontario.  Our  team  was  weakened  through  the  injuries  of  three  players  in 
these  games  and  was  thus  below  its  real  strength,  with  the  result  that  we  were  de¬ 
feated  in  both  games. 

Our  backfield  was  fast  and  wily,  but  the  line  often  gave  way  to  the  oppon¬ 
ents’  plunging. 


B.  C.  I.  vs.  ALBERT. 

The  team  had  its  first  chance  to  prove  its  worth  on  September  28th,  against 
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our  traditional  rivals,  B.C.I.  In  this  game  “Red”  Jackson  distinguished  himself  by 
his  fast  and  elusive  broken  field  running.  Yuill  also  turned  in  a  good  game,  proving 
himself  a  good  tackier  and  a  hard  plunger.  Their  two  players  each  made  a  touch¬ 
down  and  Mel  Thompson  kicked  two  points,  making  the  final  score,  12 — 0. 

ALBERT  vs.  PICTON. 

Our  second  game  was  in  Picton  with  the  Picton  Collegiate.  We  were  look¬ 
ing  forward  to  a  real  hard  fought  game  and  it  certainly  came  up  to  our  expectations. 
Thompson  and  Yuill  both  went  over  for  a  major  score  and  when  the  final  whistle 
blew  the  score  was  11 — 7  for  Albert.  Jackson  had  been  put  out  of  the  game  through 
injuries,  and  Boyes  took  his  place  in  the  backfield.  Jack  came  through  with  many 
long  sensational  runs. 

ALBERT  vs.  B.  C.  I. 

Our  return  game  with  Belleville  Collegiate  was  the  only  game  that  we  came 
close  to  losing  in  our  group.  Boyes  scored  his  first  touchdown  in  this  game  and 
Maraskas  scored  for  B.  C.  I.  Both  teams  managed  to  kick  two  points  and  the  final 
result  was  a  tie,  7 — 7. 

PICTON  vs.  ALBERT. 

The  week  following  our  tie  game  with  B.C.I.  Picton  came  to  the  College  to 
play.  By  this  time  the  fall  rains  had  set  in  and  the  field  was  muddy.  The  boys 
seemed  to  enjoy  rolling  around  in  the  mud  and  it  certainly  was  much  softer  to  fall 
on  than  on  the  hard  ground.  Yuill,  Jackson  and  Boyes  earned  touchdowns  and  the 
final  score  was  20 — 7,  in  our  favour. 

ALBERT  vs.  TRENTON. 

The  first  game  was  in  Trenton,  and  the  College  registered  24  points  to 
Trenton’s  nil.  Boyes  made  two  touchdowns  while  Purchase  and  Jackson  each  made 
one.  Mel  Thompson,  as  usual  came  through  with  some  lovely  kicking  and  added 
four  points  to  our  school  sheet. 

TRENTON  vs.  ALBERT. 

Trenton  was  our  victim  the  next  week  and  in  this  game  Perchy  ran  wild, 
making  two  sensational  long  runs  for  touchdowns.  Boyes  gathered  in  another 
touchdown  and  Jimmy  Pullen  converted  two  of  these.  Thompson  made  two  kicks 
to  the  dead  line  and  the  game  ended  19 — 0,  in  our  favour. 

PETERBORO  vs.  ALBERT. 

The  first  game  was  on  our  own  ground  and  was  played  on  a  field  covered 
with  mud  and  water.  This  proved  to  be  the  turning  point  in  our  season  and  Peter  - 
boro  outscored  us  23 — 6,  Jackson  making  our  only  touchdown,  and  Mel.  hoisting 
a  long  punt  which  resulted  in  a  rouge. 

ALBERT  vs.  PETERBORO. 

Our  next  game  and  what  proved  to  be  last  of  the  season  was  in  Peterboro  on 
a  dry,  fast  field.  Again  we  were  at  a  loss  as  to  how  to  cope  with  the  P.  C.  I.’s  smart 
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formations  and  plays  and  the  final  score  was  17 — 5,  for  Peterboro.  Mel  Thompson 
scored  our  5  points  on  a  beautiful  plunge  through  centre. 

This  game  ended  the  season  for  us  and  we  returned  from  Peterboro  a  little 
disappointed  over  our  defeat  but  feeling  that  each  fellow  had  given  his  best  through¬ 
out  the  year  and  had  brought  new  laurels  to  the  College. 

S.  SMITH. 

Howard  Purchase  (154).  “Perchy”  was  unanimously  chosen  as  captain  and  a 
better  choice  couldn’t  have  been  made.  “Perchy”  is  without  doubt  one  of  the  best 
quarters  in  the  interscholastic,  and  his  ability  to  call  the  right  play  at  the  right  time 
was  the  main  reason  why  we  won  as  many  games  as  we  did. 

Mel.  Thompson  (173),  played  centre  half  and  played  it  well.  Mel’s  lofty 
spirals  gained  many  valuable  points  for  us  this  year.  His  forward  passing  and 
plunging  were  exceptionally  good. 

Jack  Boyes  (167).  Jack  was  the  find  of  the  year.  He  started  at  outside  but 
was  moved  to  left-half  where  he  proved  to  be  one  of  our  most  valuable  ground 
gainers.  His  broken  field  running  was  a  treat  to  watch. 

James  Pullen  (152).  Jimmy  started  out  in  the  backfield  but  found  his  real 
position  at  flying  wing.  Jimmy  always  got  his  man  and  got  him  hard.  Jimmy 
was  also  a  drop-kicker  of  no  mean  ability. 

George  Taylor  (147),  short  in  size  and  weight,  but  was  always  there  with 
the  goods.  George  played  right  outside  and  it  was  very  seldom  that  plays  got  away 
around  the  right  end. 

Bev.  Hazelton  (178).  Bev.  played  left  outside.  He  was  a  sure,  hard  tackier 
and  also  showed  considerable  ability  as  a  drop  and  place  kicker. 

Jack  Yuill  (194).  Big  Jack,  the  backbone  of  the  line,  always  turned  in  a 
remarkable  game  but  was  hard  hit  by  injuries.  Jack  is  a  player  of  senior  calibre 
if  ever  there  was  one. 

Murray  Armstrong  (187),  the  big  bov  from  Toronto.  Murray  played  with 
U.T.S.  a  year  ago  and  was  a  valuable  addition  to  the  team.  He  played  inside  and 
middle.  Could  he  hit  a  line?  And  how! 

Wendell  McNaughton  (168).  Sandy  was  the  handy  man  of  the  team.  He 
could  play  any  position  and  play  it  exceptionally  well.  He  was  a  good  offensive 
player  and  a  wonderful  secondary  defence  man. 

George  Begg  (146).  George  was  one  of  the  lightest  and  yet  was  one  of  the 
most  effective  linemen  on  the  team.  He  was  always  under  the  bucks  and  played 
no  favours  to  any  bucker. 

Lyall  Ferrier  (218).  Slim  played  his  first  rugby  with  us  this  year  and 
what  he  lacked  in  experience  he  made  up  in  spirit.  When  he  once  got  his  rolling 
hulk  under  way  it  was  just  too  bad  for  the  opposing  line. 

Sidney  Smith  (162  ).  Smitty  was  all  there  when  it  came  to  hitting  a  line 
or  stopping  a  buck.  Sid  was  one  of  the  hardest  workers  on  the  team  and  was  always 
around  in  the  pinches. 

Albert  Hicks  (157).  Ab.  was  crippled  by  a  bad  knee,  but  when  he  was  in 


Page  Forty-Seven 


THE  ALIBI—: 


playing  order  he  didn’t  have  to  pay  homage  to  anyone. 

Robert  Harvey  (150).  Bob  took  to  line  work  like  a  duck  takes  to  water,  and 
the  way  he’d  get  up  speed  before  he  tore  into  the  line  was  great  to  watch. 

Farley  Faulkner  (184),  the  long-legged  snap.  The  way  Farley  threw  the 
old  ball  around  was  great,  and  he  was  always  breaking  up  the  other  team’s  plays. 
Farley  has  few  peers  in  his  position. 

George  Martin  (182).  George  turned  out  late  in  the  season,  but  nevertheless, 
soon  showed  that  he  was  capable  of  making  the  grade.  He  was  a  good  man  to  fill 
any  gap  in  any  line. 

Alex  Muir  (142).  Although  very  light,  Alex’s  spirit  and  pluck  carried  him 
over.  His  gameness  in  the  Picton  game  is  still  remembered  by  the  team.  He  was  an 
able  understudy  for  Farley. 

Willard  Jackson  (146).  The  wild  man  from  the  North.  Si  has  more  injured 
players  on  his  list  than  any  other  player  on  the  team.  When  Si  hits  he  hits  hard 
as  most  of  the  players  can  testify. 

Bob  Edwards  (152).  Bob  was  an  outside  and  flying  wing  of  high  calibre. 
He  was  always  there  to  get  his  man. 

James  Cadham  (135).  Jimmy  was  the  lightest  player  on  the  team  and  though 
a  little  light  for  senior  company,  he  showed  remarkable  ability  as  an  outside  man  for 
flying  wing. 

W.  McLaughlin  (180).  Mac  was  only  with  us  for  a  little  while,  but  if  he  had 
been  able  to  stay  with  us  he  would  have  been  one  of  our  best  line  men. 

Harold  Edmondson  (147).  Harold  was  a  lineman  of  the  first  calibre,  but 
was  forced  out  of  the  game  through  injuries  early  in  the  fall. 

W.  Solomon  and  C.  Marshall,  the  team  s  two  trainers,  gave  the  team  much 
valuable  assistance  in  keeping  the  men  in  shape  and  in  looking  after  cleats,  etc., 
on  the  days  the  team  played.  The  players  fully  appreciated  the  work  of  Doc  and 
Doug. 

Byron  Jackson  (157).  Red  was  one  of  our  best  bets  this  year,  and  he  played 
a  splendid  game  at  right-half.  Unfortunately,  he  was  out  of  the  game  for  a  part 
of  the  season  due  to  injuries.  While  he  was  on  the  field,  he  was  one  of  the  best, 
shining  in  broken  field  running. 


The  End  of  Rugby 
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FACULTY  AND  STUDENT  BODY  OF  ALBERT  COLLEGE,  APRIL  FIRST,  1930 


cx,  DIRECTORY  ^ 


1  Joe  Cadham 

2  Norman  Potter 

3  Ross  Gibbons 

4  Joe  Foley 

5  Jack  Martyn 

6  Donald  McRae 

7  Howard  Smith 

S  John  Richardson 
9  Harold  Edmondson 

10  Keith  Williamson 

11  Mr.  J.  Grimmon 

12  Mr.  R.  Douglas,  B.A. 

13  Mr.  F.  Rand 

14  Mr.  J.  Cook,  B.A. 

15  Mr.  A.  Hiltz,  B.A. 

1G  Dr.  T.  McMullen,  Ph.D. 

17  Mrs.  C.  W.  Bishop 

18  Mrs.  C.  Parlowe 

19  Miss  L.  Steele 

20  Miss  A.  Craig,  M.A. 

21  Mrs.  B.  Sletebo 

22  Jim  Cadham 

23  Edward  Giraldo 

24  Jim  Pullen 

25  Frank  Ephgrave 
2G  Jim  Fortner 

27  Alfred  Butchers 

28  Jack  Leak 

29  Robert  Seymour 

30  Roger  Bishop 

31  David  Knowles 


32  Norman  Craik 

33  Ross  Munro 

34  William  Solomon 

35  Alec  Finlayson 

36  George  Taylor 

37  Howard  Purchase 

38  Ralph  Williams 

39  George  Wilkinson 

40  Jethro  Isaacs 

41  Byron  Jackson 

42  Herbert  Cleland 

43  Sidney  Smith 

44  Roland  Hamly 

45  Robert  Edwards 
4G  Jack  Yuill 

47  Graham  Fenton 

48  Richard  Atcheson 

49  Alec.  Muir 

50  Douglas  Graham 

51  Charles  Bishop 

52  Reginal  Elkington 

53  Hal  Rockey 

54  Mac  Shafford 

55  Melville  Harwood 

56  Arthur  Braden 

57  Arthur  More 

58  Robert  Hourigan 

59  Gerald  Thompson 
GO  Leonard  Atack 

61  Charles  Spearman 
G2  James  Seymour 


63  Jack  Naylor 

64  John  Wong 

65  Alec  McColl 

66  Willis  Dowler 

67  Carl  Alio 

6S  Harold  Peterson 

69  Melville  Thompson 

70  Robert  Redmayne 

71  James  Isaacs 

72  Rod  Pierce 

73  Lome  Taylor 

74  Graham  Halladay 

75  Lockey  Goodfellow 

76  William  Hendershot 

77  Farley  Faulkner 

78  Ross  Armstrong 

79  Henry  Kerr 

80  Beverley  Hazel  ton 

51  Jack  Wadland 

52  Lyle  Ferrier 

83  George  Wright 

84  Robert  Harvey 

85  James  Moffat 
S6  George  Charlton 
87  Al.  Hicks 

SS  Leo  Selick 

89  Frank  Davidson 

90  Graham  Patterson 

91  Willard  Jackson 


' 


T  H  E  ALIBI—: 


Senior  Basketball  Team — Eastern  Ontario  Finalists 


L.  to  R. — J.  Yuill,  F.  Faulkiner,  R.  Atchison,  J.  Moffat,  A.  Muir,  M.  Thompson, 
H.  Purchase,  J.  Pullen,  J.  Grimmon  (Coach),  R.  Douglas  (Manager). 


Senior  Basketball 

THE  first  game  of  the  season  was  played  at  the  college  early  in  December  be¬ 
tween  Albert  College  and  Gibbard’s  basketball  team  of  Napanee.  The  game 
ended  with  the  College  winning  by  a  score  of  28 — 15.  This  game  gave  the 
coach  a  good  idea  where  his  best  material  was  to  be  found. 

The  second  game  was  also  an  exhibition  game.  This  time  with  our  friendly 
rivals,  Belleville  Collegiate.  The  game  was  played  at  the  Collegiate  and  at  half-time 
the  score  was  12 — 26  for  B.C.I.,  but  Albert  after  a  clean,  hard  fought  battle  won  the 
game  by  a  score  of  53 — 46.  It  certainly  was  a  great  encouragement  to  the  players, 
who  knew  that  the  only  rival  to  be  feared  was  B.  C.  I. 

The  next  encounter  was  on  our  own  floor  between  Napanee  Collegiate  and 
the  College.  This  was  the  first  game  of  the  Bay  of  Quinte  league.  The  final  score 
was  32 — 16  in  our  favour.  This  game  was  not  as  exciting  as  the  previous  game, 
hut  good  clean  basketball  was  played  and  the  friendliest  of  feeling  prevailed  between 
both  teams. 

On  January  24th,  we  had  our  second  home  game,  having  as  our  guests  the 
B.  C.  I.  team.  We  were  defeated  for  the  first  time,  the  Collegiate  winning  by  a 
score  of  32 — 25.  The  game  was  quite  fast  and  very  exciting  as  it  was  not  until  the 
last  few  minutes  that  B.C.I.  finally  obtained  the  lead  and  held  it. 

The  following  week  the  College  team  went  to  Trenton  where  much  to  our 
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surprise  we  were  beaten  by  13  points,  the  final  score  being  35 — 22. 

The  next  night  Mr.  Grimmon  arranged  a  game  with  the  Y.M.C  A.  of  Belle¬ 
ville.  This  game  proved  to  be  keenly  contested  for  the  whole  40  minutes  of  play. 
The  game  ended  with  the  Y.M.C.A.  leading  by  one  point,  the  score  being  16 — 15. 
both  teams  were  in  perfect  condition  and  played  a  fast  clean  type  of  basketball. 

The  next  league  fixture  was  played  at  the  Belleville  Collegiate.  It  wai  our 
turn  to  get  the  breaks  and  we  emerged  victorious  by  a  score  of  26 — 23.  The  game 
turned  out  to  be  hard  and  fast.  After  the  game,  there  was  a  dance  which  was  en¬ 
joyed  by  all. 

The  following  week  Albert  College  played  the  Belleville  quintet  in  a  pre¬ 
liminary  game  at  the  Y.W.C.A.  The  results  showed  how  evenly  matched  the  two 
teams  were,  the  score  after  the  final  whistle  being  27 — 26,  in  favour  of  B.CI.  Neither 
team  showed  quite  the  spirit  and  fight  that  they  had  in  the  league  games,  but  the 
game  was  clean  and  every  player  worked  well. 

The  last  game  of  the  Bay  of  Quinte  League  was  played  on  the  Y.M.C.A. 
floor  with  Trenton.  The  Trenton  boys  were  unused  to  the  floor,  but  even  in  the 
face  of  this  handicap  played  a  fine  game.  The  score  was  27 — 16,  in  favour  of  the 
college. 

Albert  and  Belleville  Collegiate  were  entered  for  the  Eastern  Ontario  play¬ 
offs.  The  first  game  was  played  at  the  college.  It  proved  to  be  one  of  the  best 
games  of  the  year,  and  the  Albert  boys  came  out  on  top  simply  because  of  the  great 
fight  they  put  up.  The  score  was  32 — 25.  This  gave  us  a  seven  point  lead  before 
playing  the  return  game. 

Both  teams  were  a  little  nervous  before  the  deciding  game,  but  Belleville 
seemed  to  have  keener  team  play  and  better  combination,  and  they  jumped  into  the 
lead  before  we  began  to  play  ball.  The  game  ended,  Belleville,  30;  Albert,  12, 
giving  Belleville  the  right  to  play  off  in  the  Provincial  finals. 

This  brought  the  basketball  season  to  a  close,  as  far  as  we  were  concerned. 
Every  fellow  had  given  his  best  to  the  College  and  although  beaten,  the  College  has 
every  right  to  feel  proud  of  this  year’s  Senior  Basketball  Team. 

Jack  Yuill,  captain,  the  centre  man,  held  down  his  position  well,  and  was 
always  a  tower  of  strength  to  the  team  while  on  the  floor. 

Farley  Faulkner,  on  the  forward  line,  was  one  of  the  outstanding  players. 
Farley  can  surely  flop  them  in  the  basket. 

Dick  Atchison,  a  defense  man  of  the  first  calibre.  Dick  also  showed  great 
ability  in  going  after  rebounds. 

Alex  Muir,  forward,  was  a  sure  shot,  and  very  unselfish  in  passing  the  ball. 
His  passes  were  sure  and  fast. 

Mel  Thompson,  on  the  forward  line,  turned  in  many  good  games.  He  was  a 
sure  shot  on  the  basket. 

Howard  Purchase,  forward,  was  always  the  fastest  man  on  the  floor.  Perchy 
never  failed  to  see  an  opening  and  he  always  made  the  best  use  of  it. 

Jim  Pullen,  although  new  to  basketball  at  the  beginning  of  the  year,  soon 
showed  that  he  was  a  very  capable  defence  man.  Jimmy  broke  up  many  rushes 
that  might  have  ended  in  scores. 
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Junior  Basketball  Team 


Back  Row — J.  W.  Grimmon  (Coach),  S.  Smith,  G.  Fenton,  R.  Edwards, 

W.  R.  Douglas  (Manager). 

Front  Row— A.  Moore,  M.  Campbell,  O.  Augustine  (Capt.),  J.  Martyn,  J.  Cadham. 


Junior  Basketball 


ALTHOUGH  this  season  could  hardly  be  called  successful  as  far  as  the  winning 
the  school  as  a  training  ground  for  the  Senior  squad, 
the  school  as  a  training  ground  fofr  the  Senior  squad. 

The  team  started  off  well  with  two  wins  and  the  prospects  for  the  season 
were  bright,  but  when  two  of  the  best  players,  Muir  and  Moffat,  were  promoted 
to  the  Senior  team,  the  team  was  considerably  weakened  on  the  forward  line  and  it 
was  unable  to  pull  out  another  win  during  the  rest  of  the  season,  although  the  boys 
fought  hard  in  every  game. 


EXHIBITION  GAME  AT  B.  C.  L. 

The  season  opened  with  an  exhibition  game  at  Belleville  Collegiate,  and  the 
Juniors,  in  an  exceptionally  fast  and  close  game  emerged  victorious  by  the  score  of 
11 — 10.  Muir  was  the  best  for  the  College,  scoring  7  of  the  team’s  11  points. 
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EXHIBITION  GAME  WITH  NAPANEE  EMPLOYED  BOYS. 

This  game  was  easily  won  by  Albert.  The  score  being  19 — 4.  Muir  again 
played  an  exceptionally  fine  game  and  led  in  points,  having  14  to  his  credit. 

B.  C.  I.  AT  ALBERT. 

This  game  was  perhaps  the  most  exciting  of  the  season  as  well  as  one  of  the 
most  important.  The  final  score,  which  was  24 — 22  in  favour  of  B.  C.  I.,  gives 
an  exact  impression  of  the  hard  fought  contest.  The  game  was  packed  with  sensa¬ 
tional  plays.  Sid  Smith  was  the  best  for  Albert,  making  frequent  rushes  and  drib¬ 
bling  the  whole  length  of  the  floor  to  score  six  baskets  and  head  the  individual 
scoring  for  both  teams.  Maraskas  was  perhaps  the  best  for  B.  C.  I. 

ALBERT  AT  TRENTON. 

One  of  the  biggest  surprises  of  the  season  came  when  Trenton  collegiate,  who 
were  the  dark  horses  of  the  race,  made  an  unexpected  resistence  and  trimmed  us  by 
the  score  of  29 — 12.  Atchinson  was  Albert’s  highest  scorer  and  turned  in  a  good 
game  defensively  and  offensively. 

ALBERT  AT  B.  C.  I. 

In  our  return  game  at  B.  C.  I.  the  collegiate  players  showed  fine  combina¬ 
tion  and  team  play  and  were  able  to  take  us  into  camp  by  the  score  of  26 — 15.  The 
scoring  was  very  evenly  divided  among  the  players  of  both  teams. 

B.  C.  I.  AT  ALBERT. 

The  last  game  of  the  season  was  played  at  the  college  against  Belleville  Col¬ 
legiate.  By  the  use  of  short,  quick  passes,  and  fine  teamwork  they  were  able  to 
defeat  us  again  by  18 — 10.  Augustine  was  in  wonderful  condition  for  this  game 
and  turned  in  his  best  effort  of  the  year  scoring  six  of  the  ten  points. 

PERSONNEL. 

0.  Augustine. — Captain  and  left  forward.  Although  not  a  high  scorer,  his 
experience  and  steadiness  proved  of  great  value  to  the  team. 

S.  Smith. — Sid  played  a  great  game  on  defence.  His  fine  dribbling  and 
shooting  accounted  for  many  points. 

M.  Campbell. — “Soup”  was  an  excellent  shot  and  one  of  the  hardest  workers 
on  the  team. 

K.  Williamson. — Although  forced  out  of  the  game  for  the  latter  part  of  the 
season,  Curly’s  work  on  defence  was  of  great  help  to  the  team. 

Graham. — Doug,  was  an  old  stand-by  from  last  year.  He  can  hold  his  own 
with  any  forward  in  junior  company. 

R.  Edwards. — Bob  played  a  good  deal  during  the  season,  subbing  at  centre. 
He  was  an  unselfish  player  and  always  good  for  a  few  points. 

J.  Martyn. — Although  in  his  first  year  at  basketball  he  picked  it  up  quickly 
and  promises  well  for  the  future. 

A.  More. — Another  beginner  showing  great  form.  With  age  and  experience 
he  should  make  a  star. 

J.  Cadham. — An  almost  sure  shot.  The  only  thing  keeping  him  off  the  regu¬ 
lar  line  up  is  his  size. 

B.  Hazelton. — Though  forced  out  through  injuries,  most  of  the  season,  Bev. 
always  gave  his  best. 

A.  Butchers. — This  was  Butch’s  first  year  on  the  regular  line  up  and  he  cer¬ 
tainly  lived  up  to  expectations. 

T.  Cadham. — The  mascot  and  probably  the  team’s  most  loyal  supporter.  Also 
a  coming  star. 

R.  L.  EDWARDS. 
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Senior  Hockey  Team 


L.  to  R. — C.  Spearman  (mascot  ,  G.  Yuill,  G.  Boyes,  B.  Jackson,  E.  Davidson,  R.  Harvey, 
W  Thompson,  G.  Taylor,  "M.  Shatford,  A.  Hicks,  T.  Selick,  J.  R.  Richardson, 

H.  Purchase,  A.  Charlton,  W.  McNaughton,  W  R.  Douglas  (coach), 

Dr.  C.  W.  Bishop  (Headmaster). 


Senior  Hockey 

THIS  year  we  were  grouped  with  Trenton,  Picton  and  Belleville  Collegiates, 
but  owing  to  the  fact  that  Trenton  and  Picton  were  unable  to  secure  good  ice 
at  the  first  of  the  season  both  collegiates  dropped  out  of  the  race,  leaving  a 
schedule  of  four  games  to  be  played  between  Belleville  Collegiate  and  our¬ 
selves.  The  pre-season  “dope”  showed  two  fairly  evenly  matched  teams  and  real 
games  were  expected.  For  once  the  “dope”  turned  out  to  be  true  and  four  real 
battles  were  fought  at  the  Arena.  Each  game  was  packed  with  thrills  and  thrills 
galore.  Belleville  was  out  to  redeem  their  defeats  of  last  winter  and  the  College 
was  very  anxious  to  retain  the  laurels  won  last  year.  It  was  only  after  four  strenu¬ 
ous  games  that  B.  C.  I.  emerged  victorious  and  won  from  us  the  Bay  of  Quinte 
championship.  Incidentally,  this  same  B.  C.  I.  team  went  right  through  to  the 
Provincial  finals  and  we  extend  our  hearty  congratulations  to  the  team  on  its  success. 
They  are  a  great  team  in  every  respect  and  it  was  with  very  keen  interest  that  we 
followed  them  through  to  the  finals. 

Besides  our  regular  schedule  games  we  had  four  exhibition  games  and  in 
this  we  fared  better  than  we  did  in  the  league  games,  winning  one,  tying  two,  and 
losing  one. 

Our  first  test  came  when  we  had  a  practice  game  with  Point  Anne.  Neither 
team  showed  much  form  but  the  season  was  early  and  it  gave  our  coach  a  good 
chance  to  size  up  his  material.  Point  Anne  won  the  game,  3 — 1.  Thompson  scored 
the  lone  tally  for  the  college  and  it  was  only  the  good  work  of  the  Point  Anne  goal- 
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tender  that  kept  us  from  pulling  out  a  win. 

On  January  16th,  we  had  our  first  league  game.  Both  teams  played  careful 
hockey  at  first,  each  feeling  its  way  and  acquainting  itself  with  each  other’s  system 
of  attack  and  defence.  Thompson  opened  the  scoring  with  a  hard,  low  shot  from 
the  blue  line  which  the  B.  C.  I.  goaltender  hardly  saw.  In  the  second  period  Taylor 
scored  from  a  scramble  in  front  of  the  net  and  B.  C.  I.  also  collected  a  goal.  In 
the  final  period,  Yuill  went  through  alone  and  batted  in  his  own  rebound.  Every¬ 
thing  seemed  to  spell  victory  for  the  college  but  the  team  let  up  during  the  last  few 
minutes  and  before  we  knew  it  the  score  was  tied  3 — 3.  The  game  went  into  over¬ 
time  but  neither  team  was  able  to  break  the  deadlock. 

As  it  was  impossible  to  secure  the  arena  until  after  the  close  of  the  0.  H.  A. 
schedule,  we  were  forced  to  postpone  our  league  games.  In  the  meantime  we  had 
three  exhibition  games.  The  first  was  with  the  Pirates,  a  team  from  the  local 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  They  brought  out  a  smart  team  against  us  and  we  were  unable  to  defeat 
them.  The  final  score  being  3 — 3.  Taylor  and  Boyes  scored  a  goal  apiece  on  some 
pretty  combination  plays  and  Thompson  also  tallied  on  a  lone  rush. 

Our  next  game  was  with  the  O.  S.  D.  This  was  the  only  game  we  won  all 
season.  The  0.  S.  D.  had  previously  beaten  B.  C.  I.  and  so  we  expected  a  real  hard 
battle.  The  0.  S.  D.  put  up  an  obstinate  fight,  their  goalie  being  exceptionally  cool 
in  the  nets,  but  the  combination  and  the  defence  kept  them  fairly  well  bottled  up. 
Harvey  scored  on  a  pass  from  Thompson. 

Our  last  exhibition  game  was  with  our  friendly  rivals  from  Trenton  Collegi¬ 
ate.  This  game  also  ended  in  a  tie,  3 — 3.  Boyes,  Yuill  and  Thompson  each  came 
through  with  goals  as  a  result  of  individual  rushes.  There  was  scarcely  any  team 
play  on  the  college  team,  otherwise  the  score  might  have  been  different. 

By  this  time  the  0.  H.  A.  games  were  over  and  we  turned  our  attention  back 
to  the  league  games. 

On  February  14th  we  again  met  the  local  collegiate  and  this  time  we  tasted 
defeat  for  the  second  time.  B.  C.  I.  skated  out  a  far  smoother  machine  than  they 
did  in  the  first  game  and  they  ran  up  a  score  of  4 — 0  on  us.  The  college  boys  tried 
hard  all  the  way,  but  the  Collegiate  had  superior  combination  and  they  worked  their 
way  in  on  top  of  Hicks  time  and  again.  Ab.  turned  in  a  sparkling  performance  and 
had  no  chance  to  save  on  the  shots  that  passed  him. 

We  next  met  the  Collegiate  on  February  24th  and  for  the  second  time  we 
nearly  came  out  victorious.  During  the  second  period  Thompson  and  Taylor  sailed 
right  in  on  top  of  the  Belleville  goalie  and  on  a  neat  pass  from  Thompson,  Taylor 
slipped  the  puck  into  the  net.  We  held  this  lead  until  the  last  minute  of  the  game 
when  MacDonald  poked  the  puck  into  the  corner  of  our  net  from  a  scramble  at  the 
side  of  the  net.  This  goal  tied  the  game  and  forced  us  into  overtime.  The  B.  C.  I. 
team  appeared  to  be  the  fresher  team  in  the  overtime,  and  before  the  ten-minute 
period  was  over  they  had  rushed  in  two  goals,  thus  defeating  us  for  the  second  time 
by  the  score  of  3 — 1. 

Our  last  game  came  on  February  27th  when  B.  C.  I.  again  defeated  us  by 
4 — 0,  thus  winning  the  Bay  of  Quinte  honours.  The  game  was  more  evenly  con¬ 
tested  than  the  score  would  indicate.  The  Collegiate  was  only  able  to  score  once 
during  the  first  two  periods  and  it  was  during  the  last  period  when  the  college  had 
all  her  men  up  the  ice  that  the  Collegiate  were  able  to  break  away  and  score  three 
goals  in  quick  succession,  giving  Hicks  no  chance  to  save  on  any  of  the  shots.  This 
brought  the  season  to  a  close  and  although  defeated  the  team  had  fought  hard  all  the 
way  and  were  indeed  a  credit  to  the  college. 
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PERSONNEL. 

Jack  Boyes. — John  R.  was  chosen  captain  for  the  second  year  in  succession. 
No  one  on  the  team  was  capable  of  filing  the  position  the  way  Jack  did.  At  the 
beginning  of  the  season  Jack  played  left  defence  but  was  lately  switched  to  centre. 
He  always  gave  his  best  while  on  the  ice  and  continually  encouraged  his  team  to 
“get  in  there  and  fight.”  Jack’s  game  is  hockey  and  he  certainly  can  chase  the  old 
puck. 

Albert  Hicks. — “Ab.”  was  the  find  of  the  season.  Having  little  or  no  experi¬ 
ence  in  goal  tending,  “Ab.”  was  stuck  in  the  first  game  with  only  one  practise.  His 
playing  in  that  game  was  remarkable  and  he  made  sure  of  his  position  for  all  time. 
It  was  largely  due  to  “Ab’s”  goal-minding  that  the  team  was  able  to  accomplish 
what  it  did. 

Byron  Jackson. — “Red”  started  at  centre,  but  was  later  moved  to  the  defense, 
where  he  played  an  excellent  brand  of  hockey.  He  bumped  and  checked  without 
giving  quarter  to  anybody.  A  player  who  worked  unceasingly  until  the  last  whistle 
blew. 

Jack  Yuill. — As  usual,  the  biggest  fellow  of  the  squad.  Jack  played  right 
defence  and  often  made  the  path  for  the  opposing  team  a  bumpy  one.  His  rushes 
were  always  spectacular  and  nearly  always  ended  somewhere  near  our  opponents’ 
goal. 

William  Thompson. — Bill  started  out  with  a  reputation  which  he  lived  up  to 
throughout  the  season.  Bill  can  stickhandle  with  the  best  of  them  and  it  was  a  treat 
to  watch  him  worm  his  way  down  the  ice.  He  checked,  too,  like  a  fiend  all  year. 

George  Taylor. — George  patrolled  left  wing  and  played  his  position  well.  He 
was  always  on  hand  to  receive  a  pass  and  the  other  team  always  found  him  in  the 
way  when  they  started  down  their  right  boards.  George  was  the  best  scoring  threat 
we  had  and  he  led  the  team  with  goals  scored. 

George  Begg. — Begg  only  played  in  one  game  but  he  fought  with  the  same 
doggedness  as  he  did  in  rugby.  George  showed  great  promise  in  the  practices  of 
being  one  of  our  most  valuable  players.  He  could  check  better  than  any  other  player 
on  the  squad. 

Howard  Purchase. — “Perchy”  turned  out  late  in  the  season  but  fitted  wonder¬ 
fully  into  the  second  forward  line.  He  has  the  same  elusive  ways  on  the  ice  as  he 
has  on  the  gridiron. 

Mac.  Shatford. — “Mac”  came  to  us  from  Halifax,  and  was  new  to  our  brand 
of  hockey.  He  quickly  picked  up  our  game  though  and  was  one  of  our  main  threats 
on  the  second  attacking  line. 

Robert  Harvey. — Bob  fitted  neatly  into  the  centre  position  of  the  second  for¬ 
ward  line.  He  was  unselfish  in  feeding  his  wings  and  guarded  the  centre  ice  area 
in  great  style. 

Frank  Davidson. — Ted  was  the  junior  of  the  team.  He  has  lots  of  speed  and 
is  a  great  little  stick  handler.  Next  year  Frank  will  be  making  them  all  step. 

Leo  Selick. — Sub  goalie.  Although  Leo  didn’t  get  a  chance  to  break  into  a 
game  he  was  always  on  hand  for  the  practises  and  his  spirit  towards  the  team  was 
splendid.  He  helped  to  make  the  practises  the  success  they  were. 

John  R.  Y.  Richardson. — John  R.  Y.,  manager  of  the  hockey  equipment,  was 
without  doubt  the  “best  stickhandler”  on  the  team,  and  John’s  faithfulness  in  being 
on  hand  at  all  the  practises  and  games  was  greatly  appreciated  by  all  the  members 
of  the  squad. 
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Inter- flat  Sports 

ALTHOUGH  interscholastic  sports  attracted  most  of  our  attention,  intramural 
competitions  were  not  forgotten.  Immediately  after  the  close  of  the  Rugby 
season  a  schedule  for  inter-flat  basketball  was  run  off.  Lirst  flat,  with  Earley 

Eaulkner  as  the  backbone  of  their  team,  easily  ran  off  wTith  first  honours,  never 
losing  a  game.  Second  flat  was  second,  losing  only  their  game  to  first  flat.  Third 
flat  and  Junior  school  divided  the  cellar  position  with  two  losses  and  a  tie  apiece. 
The  Christmas  holidays  brought  the  series  to  a  close.  In  the  new  year  hockey  was 
the  order  of  the  day.  As  the  third  flat  was  composed  almost  entirely  of  the  senior 
team  the  games  were  a  runaway  for  them.  Second  flat  and  first  staged  a  royal  battle 
with  second  emerging  victorious.  Lirst  flat  eliminated  Junior  School  and  so  earned 
a  place  for  themselves  in  the  inter-flat  competitions.  About  a  week  before  the  Easter 
vacation  the  swimming  meet  was  held  and  third  flat  again  emerged  victorious.  The 
third  flat  team  consisted  of  only  three  men,  Jimmy  Pullen,  Graham  Eenton  and 
Murray  Armstrong  amassed  a  total  of  18  points  and  were  5  points  ahead  of  their 
nearest  rivals,  Junior  School.  Second  flat  were  third  with  8  points.  Softball  and 
tennis  are  yet  to  be  played  but  it  looks  as  if  third  flat  will  be  the  house  champions. 
They  at  least  have  the  inside  track  at  this  stage  of  the  race. 
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S.  C.  A. 


A  SPLENDID  opportunity  for  service  is  offered  to  every  student  through  the 
S.  C.  A.  The  field,  however  is  so  vast  that  we  have  not  penetrated  as  far  as 
we  could  wish,  and  yet  in  the  small  area  which  we  have  explored  we  have 
made  many  interesting,  wonderful  and  helpful  discoveries.  Interesting  be¬ 
cause  the  field  is  old;  wonderful  because  our  search  often  fills  us  with  awe  and 
admiration;  helpful  because  we  are  able  to  unravel  numberless  knots  and  tangles 
in  our  faith  or  perspective  of  life.  Owing  to  the  small  amount  of  space  allotted  to 
this  article,  it  is  only  possible  to  give  a  brief  account  of  our  activities  this  year. 

Early  in  the  year  a  Trail  Rangers  group  was  organized.  This  consists 
of  students  from  the  Junior  School  and  lower  forms.  They  participate  in  a  very  edu¬ 
cative  and  enjoyable  meeting  every  Sunday  afternoon,  which  to  a  certain  extent  takes 
the  place  of  the  down  town  Sunday  School.  In  this  the  juniors  and  intermediates 
have  co-operated  creditably  under  the  leadership  of  two  seniors,  Howard  Purchase 
and  James  Pullen. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  school  year  a  discussion  group  was  formed  under 
the  leadership  of  Dr.  Bishop,  meeting  every  Friday  evening.  At  the  first  meetings 
Dr.  Bishop  gave  a  short  series  of  lectures  on  the  University  courses  for  theological 
training.  It  was  also  to  this  group  that  the  S.  C.  A.  turned  for  leadership,  in  the 
Sunday  morning  chapel  services  for  which  it  became  responsible.  These  services 
occur  every  alternate  Sunday  and  have  proven  beneficial  both  to  those  in  charge 
and  to  those  who  are  in  attendance.  It  gives  that  worship  period  a  different  at¬ 
mosphere  and  proves  a  greater  attraction  to  the  student  who  is  able  to  listen  to  a 
fellow  student  dealing  with  a  topic  of  vital  importance.  It  also  gives  us  all  encour¬ 
agement  when  we  see  the  hearty  co-operation  which  the  leader  receives  from  other 
members  of  the  S.  C.  A.,  each  one  taking  a  part  and  doing  his  best.  Although  these 
services  were  not  the  perfectly  finished  and  highly  polished  work  of  experts,  yet  they 
all  revealed  careful  preparation  and  provided  us  with  many  gems  of  thought. 

Later  in  the  scholastic  year  four  discussion  groups  were  formed  and  played 
an  important  part  in  the  S.  C.  A.  work  for  this  year.  The  senior  body  of  students 
was  divided  into  three  groups,  directed  by  Dr.  Bishop,  Dr.  McMullen,  and  Mr.  Doug¬ 
las,  while  the  junior  group  under  Mr.  Cook  had  later  in  the  year  to  be  divided  into 
two  groups  to  accommodate  the  numbers  and  ages  of  the  students  attending.  Under 
these  competent  leaders  the  purpose  of  the  groups  flourished.  Although  some  of 
these  groups  were  small,  nevertheless,  the  questioning,  probing,  discussing  and  find¬ 
ing  of  something  worth  while  out  of  a  seeming  chaos,  proved  to  be  of  inestimable 
value. 


In  the  Junior  groups  the  boys  discussed  issues  which  they  would  be  called 
upon  to  face  in  the  near  future.  Similarly  the  topics  in  the  Senior  groups  were  vital, 
but  of  necessity  of  wider  range  and  studied  more  intensively.  For  example  a  few 
of  the  most  popular  subjects  were:  “Is  there  a  God?”  “The  Dual  Standard  of  Liv¬ 
ing,”  “Evolution,”  “The  Curse  and  Blessing  of  Habit,”  “Is  the  Church  doing  more 
harm  than  good.”  Two  of  the  books  used  for  reference  were  “The  Christ  of  the 
Round  Table”  by  Stanley  Jones,  “What  can  a  man  believe?”  by  Bruce  Barton.  With 
such  an  array  of  discussions  and  activities,  do  you  wonder  why  the  S.  C.  A.  lives, 
should  live,  and  will  live? 
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Visit  of  Lord  and  Lady  Willingdon 

NO  announcement  made  this  year  in  the  College  Chapel  received  closer  atten¬ 
tion,  or  stimulated  keener  feelings  of  excitement  and  anticipation  than  that 
made  by  the  Principal  heralding  the  visit  of  their  Excellencies  Lord  and 
Lady  Willingdon. 

As  the  morning  hours  wore  away  it  was  evident  that  the  spirits  of  the  boys  were 
steadily  rising,  until  at  half-past  eleven  o’clock — the  hour  fixed  for  dismissal  of 
classes — they  had  reached  the  bursting  point.  The  ringing  of  the  bell  was  followed 
by  a  hasty  flight  to  the  front  steps,  where  places  were  allotted  so  that  all  might  have 
an  excellent  view  of  our  distinguished  visitors,  when  they  should  arrive. 

While  we  waited  there  the  minutes  ticked  slowly  away,  minutes  that  seemed  like 
hours  in  length;  but  at  last  the  cry  went  up  “Here  they  come!”,  and  there,  passing 
beneath  the  elm  tree  at  the  entrance  to  the  driveway  was  to  be  seen  the  first  of  a 
stately  procession  of  cars.  In  our  eyes  they  might  have  been  triumphal  chariots 
wrought  of  costly  ivory,  for  they  carried  to  our  doors  the  vice-regal  party,  the  repre¬ 
sentatives  of  our  King.  But  now  the  first  car  has  stopped  immediately  before  us 
and  a  uniformed  official  has  stepped  lightly  from  the  car,  and  has  handed  out 
Their  Excellencies  to  the  admiring  gaze  of  all.  “Hello,  Everybody!”  was  the  happy 
greeting  expressed  by  our  two  distinguished  guests  as  they  waved  gloved  hands  aloft. 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  Bishop  now  stepped  forward  and  extended  a  Royal  welcome  to  Their 
Excellencies,  who  then  graciously  offered  their  thanks  and  received  introductions 
to  each  of  the  masters,  displaying  their  great  friendliness  by  hearty  hand-clasps, 
kindly  smiles,  and  cheery  greetings.  Accompanied  by  the  aide-de-camp,  our  Royal 
visitors  then  passed  into  the  main  hall. 

The  expressions  of  keen  satisfaction  and  delight  that  were  clearly  visible  on  the 
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faces  of  Their  Excellencies  when  they  returned  from  their  tour  of  the  buildings 
showed  what  a  favourable  impression  our  school  had  made  upon  them.  Quickly 
stepping  to  a  central  position  on  the  steps  Lord  Willingdon  said:  “I  am  delighted 
to  meet  you  boys  and  to  visit  your  school.  I  hear  you  have  a  football  game  to  play 
this  afternoon,  and  since  it  is  to  be  rugby,  some  of  you  no  doubt  will  get  badly 
bruised.  I  want  you  to  win,  and  I  have  asked  your  headmaster  to  give  you  a  day’s 
holiday  tomorrow,  if  you  do  win,  to  commemorate  the  visit  of  the  Governor-General. 
Now,  I  am  not  going  to  make  a  speech,  but  I  wish  you  luck,  and  I  hope  you  will  make 
good  use  of  the  splendid  privileges  which  you  have  here.  I  hope,  too,  that  you 
will  train  yourselves  to  work  in  the  interest  of  your  own  country,  and  be  true  and 
loyal  supporters  of  His  Majestry,  and  faithful  to  the  best  traditions  of  the  British 
Empire.” 

Simplicity  and  sincerity  were  the  keynotes  of  these  few  remarks  and  the  warm¬ 
ness  with  which  they  were  received  was  quite  manifest  from  the  loudness  of  the 
cheers  that  burst  from  the  lips  of  all  at  their  conclusion.  The  college  yell  was  given; 
the  last  good-byes  said;  Their  Excellencies  disappeared  within  the  car,  and  the 
procession  moved  on  as  three  more  cheers  from  a  hundred  lusty  throats  rent  the 
air  to  wish  Their  Excellencies  good  luck  and  a  bon  voyage.  The  great  visit  of  the 
year  was  over.  With  light  hearts  and  smiling  faces  we  turned  and  passed  within  the 
main  entrance,  through  the  cloisters,  and  into  the  dining-hall,  there  to  talk  merrily 
and  vigorously  during  lunch  of  the  events  of  the  preceding  hour. 


Ten  Years  Hence 

I  WAS  walking  down  St.  Catherines  St.  in  St.  Thomas  on  my  way  to  the  theatre, 
one  summer’s  day,  when,  to  my  consternation,  I  was  almost  knocked  over  by  a 
car,  which  was  being  driven  at  terrific  speed.  The  driver,  and  the  young  man 
accompanying  him,  immediately  jumped  out,  and  came  back  to  see  if  I  was  hurt. 

The  first,  a  short,  but  good-looking  fellow,  said,  “I’m  sorry,  but  we  were  just 
trying  to  keep  out  of  the  speed-cop’s  way,  and  I’m  afraid  we  almost  knocked  you 
over.” 

Surely  I  knew  that  voice.  I  scanned  his  features  closely,  and  at  last  recogni¬ 
tion  dawned  on  me.  Why,  yes,  Bob  Redmayne,  Albert  College  1929-30.  And  be¬ 
hind  him,  well,  of  course,  Charlie  Ball. 

We  spoke  of  old  times,  of  the  College  Activities,  and  of  Dr.  Bishop,  then,  as  it 
was  getting  late,  I  suggested  that  they  accompany  me  to  the  theatre.  We  looked  at 
the  announcements  outside.  The  picture  was  entitled  “Love’s  Bounds.” 

We  went  inside,  and,  after  a  while  the  main  picture  came  on.  The  opening 
scene  depicted  the  hero  toiling  with  a  coach,  and  a  pair  of  horses,  on  the  bank  of 
a  cliff.  As  he  turned  his  sun-tanned  face  to  us,  we  immediately  recognized  George 
Wilkinson,  the  handsome  boy  of  “old”  Albert.  The  gracious  heroine  then  came 
on  the  scene  and  caught  George  as  he  was  toppling  over  the  brink.  How  surprised 
we  were  when  Bob  said,  “Why  it’s  Bernice  Reid?” 

The  show  was  soon  over,  and  we  again  came  out  into  the  fresh  air.  We  heard 
a  loud  clatter  of  hoofs  as  a  steed  came  down  the  street,  and  who  should  appear  but 
Jim  Cadham,  whom  we  had  known  back  in  the  gay  “teens”  at  Albert.  He  was 
dolled  up  in  a  mounted  police  uniform,  and  as  he  cleared  the  way,  was  yelling. 
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“Make  way!”  as  he  used  to  back  in  the  halls  at  Albert. 

Ah!  Yes,  I  remember  now,  I  had  seen  in  the  papers  that  today  was  the  oc¬ 
casion  of  the  mayor’s  parade.  Soon  a  big  car  came  into  view.  Seated  in  it  was 
Jim  Pullen  beside  his  beautiful  wife.  One  of  the  attendants  we  recognized  as 
“Hoib"  Cleland  whom  we  had  known  at  Albert.  He  waved  to  us  as  he  went  by. 

We  followed  the  procession  up  the  street  as  the  mayor  was  to  give  a  speech. 
At  last  the  car  stopped  outside  the  town  hall,  and  Jim  Pullen  got  up  and  cleared 
his  throat. 

“People  of  St.  Thomas,”  he  began,  “I  have  one  great  regret  today.  That  is 
that  Mr.  Jack  Naylor,  and  his  colleague  Mr.  Willis  Dowler,  will  be  unable  to 
attend,  because  of  business."  As  you  all  know,  Mr.  Naylor  is  Principal  of  Trinity 
College,  in  Ontario,  with  Mr.  Dowler  as  his  rule  enforcer.  Also,  friends,  Mr. 
McRae,  seated  here,  on  my  right,  has  just  graduated  from  Oxford  University,  with 
four  scholarships,  and  the  King’s  medal.” 

By  the  way,  Mr.  McRae  was  an  old  friend  of  mine,  at  Albert,  where  Dr.  Bishop, 
our  worthy  principal,  is  still  residing.  I  felt  a  light  touch  on  my  shoulder,  and 
turned  to  meet  the  smiling  face  of  John  R.  Y.  Richarlson,  the  big  man  at  College. 
He  told  me  that  yesterday  he  had  made  millions  in  the  stock  market,  but  he  still 
enjoyed  going  back  to  College  and  carrying  the  hockey  sticks  down  for  the  team. 

—JOE  CADHAM 


Aviation 

TRANSPORTATION  in  all  its  phases  is  one  of  the  greatest  necessities  of  the 
modern  world.  We  depend  upon  it  not  only  for  many  of  the  fundamental 
needs  of  life  but  also  for  much  of  our  pleasure.  Because  of  its  great  import¬ 
ance,  it  is  quite  certain  that  the  growth  and  development  of  a  nation  depends  directly 
upon  the  speed  and  dependability  of  its  travelling  facilities. 

One  of  the  greatest  steps  toward  insuring  the  progress  of  civilization  and  the 
promotion  of  industry  on  this  continent,  was  achieved  by  the  introduction  of  rail¬ 
way  systems.  By  them,  it  was  possible  to  transport  produce  from  distant  farms  to 
the  large  centres  of  population,  while,  in  exchange,  they  carried  back  machinery 
and  other  manufactured  articles.  Thus  in  the  ever  increasing  demands  of  industry, 
man  has  been  striving  by  every  means  possible,  to  improve  the  varied  ways  of  trav¬ 
elling  and  of  transportation. 

The  aeroplane,  which  has  undergone  many  changes  and  improvements  during 
the  last  decade,  at  last,  has  come  to  the  stage  in  which  it  plays  an  extremely  im¬ 
portant  part  in  commerce.  The  first  plane  was  invented  by  Wright  Bros,  and  made 
its  first  successful  flight  in  1903.  Until  the  Great  War,  however,  it  had  no  practical 
use  in  the  business  world,  as  it  was  still  in  its  infancy  and  needed  many  improve¬ 
ments  to  bring  it  to  any  degree  of  safety,  in  order  that  it  might  be  useful  for  busi¬ 
ness  purposes.  Nevertheless  the  period  immediately  following  the  war  saw  rapid 
changes  and  developments  in  the  construction  of  aircraft  and  in  the  last  five  years, 
it  has  become  very  useful  for  commercial  purposes. 

Today  aerial  lines  of  transportation  have  been  opened  up  throughout  the  con¬ 
tinent,  which  serve  not  only  as  commercial  planes,  but  also  in  the  capacity  of  mail 
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and  passenger  planes.  These  are  able  to  perform  their  duties  with  a  degree  of 
safety,  reliability  and  speed  which  is  unparalleled  in  our  surface  carriers.  So  many 
and  varied  have  the  uses  of  the  airplane  become  that  they  cover  many  different 
branches.  Sight-seeing,  aerial  advertising,  crop  dusting,  insect  control  and  photo¬ 
graphy  are  a  few  of  the  most  important  uses. 

The  position  which  the  airplane  holds  in  the  life  of  Canada  is  a  unique  one. 
Whereas  in  the  United  States  and  Europe,  aeroplanes  are  in  constant  competition 
with  other  means  of  transportation,  in  Canada,  the  aeroplane  serves  an  entirely 
different  purpose.  Of  course,  it  is  true  that  we  have  many  planes  in  use  for  mail 
and  passenger  carriers  between  our  large  cities,  and  yet,  the  majority  of  our  air 
lines  are  being  used  fo  the  development  of  Northern  Canada.  The  value  of  the 
airplane  in  opening  up  this  great  country  cannot  be  over-estimated.  The  aeroplane 
has  opened  up  great  territories  of  mineral  wealth  and  of  valuable  forests,  which 
hitherto  have  been  inaccessible.  To  the  explorers  and  prospectors  of  the  north, 
supplies  can  readily  be  taken,  and  through  the  plane,  the  contact  with  civilization 
can  be  made  at  any  time.  So  important  has  the  aeroplane  become,  that  the  Air 
Board  organized  in  1923  is  using  many  planes  at  present  in  the  splendid  cause  of 
forest  preservation  and  of  aerial  photography. 

The  very  important  fact  that,  in  Northern  Canada,  the  aeroplane  has  no  rival 
in  transportation,  bids  well  for  its  success,  and  more  and  more,  as  the  years  go  by 
is  the  public  of  Canada  coming  to  an  appreciation  of  the  contribution  to  our  nation, 
which  the  aeroplane  is  undoubtedly  making. 

The  evidence  of  the  fact  that  the  country  is  rapidly  becoming  “air-minded”  is 
shown  in  the  fact  that  the  number  of  flying  clubs  and  registered  aircraft  is  in¬ 
creasing  rapidly  throughout  the  country,  and  that  every  year  we  are  finding  more 
men  and  women  capable  of  handling  aircraft. 

Without  a  doubt  the  greatest  question  of  today  is  the  query  as  to  the  safety  of 
aviation.  The  record  of  aviation  has  been  a  remarkably  good  one.  In  fact,  the 
records  of  the  British  Airways  show  that  some  89,000  passengers  have  been  suc¬ 
cessfully  carried  without  a  single  fatality.  This  record,  however,  is  not  an  isolated 
one,  Corr  most  air  companies  can  show  correspondingly  good  reports. 

In  fact,  the  aeroplane  has  so  forced  itself  into  the  life  of  our  nation,  and  has 
become  such  an  important  factor  in  the  development  of  our  country,  that  we  must 
realize  that  the  aeroplane  today  is  no  longer  merely  a  hobby  or  a  pleasant  diversion. 
Indeed,  the  importance  of  the  plane  today  is  so  outstanding,  that  we  must  confront 
the  fact  that  the  aeroplane  of  tomorrow  will  be,  beyond  all  measure  of  calculation, 
the  greatest  factor  in  the  future  development  of  Canada. 

— CHAS.  BALL 


Dramatics 

THIS  YEAR  a  number  of  students  have  displayed  great  interest  in  Dramatics, 
and  with  this  nucleus  it  is  hoped  that  a  Players’  Club  will  next  year  be 
organized. 

The  players  are  this  year  presenting  a  three  act  play,  “Just  Suppose,” 
and  three  one  act  plays,  “The  Rehearsal,”  “The  Bishop’s  Candlesticks,”  and  “The 

Old  Bull.” 

Miss  Jessie  Tuite  is  the  director  and  guided  by  her  experienced  hand  we  are 
looking  forward  to  great  developments  in  the  field  of  Dramatics. 


Page  Sixty-One 


Jack  Boyes  (in  Lat.)  :  “Sir,  I  know  how  to  make  anti-freeze.” 
Dean:  “Explain  your  method,  Boyes.” 

Boyes:  “Hide  her  nightie,  Sir.” 


Harvey  came  to  school  late  one  day.  “Why  are  you  so  late,”  asked  the 
Dean.  Bob  replied,  “Em  sorry,  Sir,  but  as  I  was  coming  along  past  the  con¬ 
struction  a  man  yelled  at  me  to  mind  the  steam  roller,  so  I  minded  it  for  two  hours 
until  another  man  came.” 


Mr.  Douglas  (in  Zoology)  :  “I  had  some  pictures,  of  fish  but  I  can’t  find 
them.” 

Pullen:  “Holy  Mackerel,  some  one  Piked  your  fish,  eh?  The  little  Shrimps 
must  have  had  a  Whale  of  a  time.” 

Mr.  D.:  “Come  on,  Pullen,  you’re  a  Shark,  but  come  off  your  Perch,  before 
I  give  you  a  Shiner.” 

Martin  (aside)  :  “Wall-eye’ll  be  darned!” 


Red:  “When  will  Taylor  be  out  of  the  infirmary?” 
Jack  Boyes:  “Not  for  quite  a  while.” 

Red:  “Did  you  see  his  doctor?” 

Jack:  “No,  I  saw  his  nurse.” 


Mr.  Douglas:  Pullen,  what  is  an  octopus? 
Jimmy:  “An  eight-sided  cat,  Sir.” 


Purchase:  “What’s  this  world  coming  to?” 

Taylor:  “It’s  not  coming,  too,  it’s  still  under  ether.” 
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Ball  (who  had  been  ill — awaking  out  of  a  deep  sleep)  :  “Am  I  dead?  Is 
that  brimstone  I  smell?” 

House  Mother:  “No,  Mr.  Ball,  compose  yourself,  you’re  not  dead,  that’s 
only  the  Dean  making  H  2  S.” 


K’s  Pere:  “Young  man,  I’ll  teach  you  to  make  love  to  my  daughter.” 
Dick:  “I  sure  wish  you  would.  I’m  not  making  much  headway.” 


Selick  (landing  job)  :  “Will  you  pay  me  what  I’m  worth?” 

Prop.:  “I’ll  do  better,  I’ll  give  you  a  small  salary  to  start.” 

Mr.  Hiltz:  “When  I  went  to  school,  I  thought  nothing  of  studying  for 
two  hours  a  night.” 


Patterson:  “I  don’t  think  so  much  of  it  myself,  Sir.” 


Mr.  Rand:  “Is  that  paint  clear,  Armstrong?” 
Armstrong:  “Yes.” 

Mr.  R.:  “Yes,  what?” 

Armstrong:  “Yes,  it’s  quite  clear.” 


Dr.  Bishop  (at  R.  K.  class)  :  “Martin,  do  you  know  who  built  the  Ark?” 
Martin:  “No — er — ” 

Dr.  B.:  “That’s  right.” 


There  was  once  a  fisher  named  Fischer, 
Who  fished  from  the  edge  of  a  fissure, 

Till  a  fish  with  a  grin, 

Pulled  the  fisherman  in, 

Now  they’re  fishing  the  fissure  for  Fischer. 


Armstrong:  “How  many  yards  does  it  take  to  make  a  shirt  like  that  one?” 
Doc  Fenton:  “Well  Army,  I  got  two  out  of  one  yard  last  night.” 


Unk.:  “Is  the  pleasure  of  the  next  dance  mine,  Miss  D 
Eva:  “I’ll  say  the  pleasure’s  yours.” 


Mr.  Douglas:  “What  is  a  dachshund? 

Si  Jackson  (from  the  N.)  :  “A  dachshund,  Sir,  is  a  dog  and  a  half  long, 
and  half  a  dog  high.” 


Dean:  “Where  do  Colorado  beetles  stay  in  winter?” 
Aho:  “Search  me!’” 


Page  Sixty-Three 


THE  ALIBI 


Wadland:  “Why  the  perpetual  look  of  seriousness,  Kerr?” 

Kerr  (agent  for  Modern  C  &  D)  :  “Well  Sir,  it’s  the  business,  it’s  al¬ 
ways  pressing.” 


Sandy:  “Have  you  an  Eversharp  pencil,  George?” 
Martin:  “Wahl,  yes!” 


Dean  in  Lat.:  What  are  those  brown  spots  on  your  coat,  Harvey?” 

Bob:  “I  guess  it’s  rust,  Sir;  the  tailor  said  this  suit  would  wear  like  iron.” 


Solomon : 
Student : 


“Some  day  I'm  going  to  speak  my  mind,  and  when  I  do — ” 
“Yeah,  and  when  you  do,  the  silence  will  be  maddening.” 


A.  N. 


Jack  Yuill:  “My,  my,  that’s  a  sad  looking  library.” 
Benton:  “Because  it  has  panes  in  the  windows?” 
Jack:  “No,  because  the  books  are  in  tiers.” 


A  pedestrian  is  a  man  whose  wife  is  using  the  car. 


The  time  for  lunch  is  drawing  nigh 
And  we  are  filled  with  wronder, 
Shall  we  have  wieners,  shepherds’  pie, 

Or  ham  and  eggs?  By  thunder! 

And  then  what  will  the  sweet  course  be? 

A  forlorn  hope  presages, 

We  ll  probably  lift  our  eyes  to  see 
Ubiquitous  greengages. 


Bill  Thompson  was  caught  out  after  12  o”clock,  and  as  a  result  was  sum¬ 
moned  before  the  authorities.  Next  morning  the  head  asked  Bill’s  roommate,  Red 
Jackson,  to  come  along  as  witness.  Dr.  Bishop  addressed  Red  Jackson,  “Why 
don’t  you  use  your  influence  and  teach  Bill?”  Red  answered,  “I  try  to,  Sir,  but 
he  always  gets  caught.” 


Mr.  Cook:  “Pullen  can  you  tell  me  what  nationality  Napoleon  was?” 
Pullen:  “Course  I  can.” 

Mr.  Cook:  “Correct.” 


Pullen:  “How  do  you  spell  Financially?” 

Hicks:  “F"i~n_a“n"C"i~a"l“l~y,  and  two  r’s  in  embarrassed.” 
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Charlton:  “I  bought  a  nickel  eraser.'5 
Hendershot:  “Wouldn’t  a  rubber  one  be  better? 


Dr.  McMullen:  “Hazelton,  did  you  filter  that  solution?  5 
Bev. :  “No  Sir,  I  didn’t  think  it  would  stand  the  strain.” 


Martin:  “You  look  to  be  a  sensible  girl.  Will  you  marry  me?” 
She:  “No,  I’m  as  sensible  as  I  look.” 


Mr.  Grimmon:  “Dr.  I  have  been  getting  some  rare  work  from  Form  I. 

lately.” 

Dr.  Bishop:  “What  do  you  mean  by  ‘rare’,  Mr.  Grimmon?” 

Mr.  G. :  “Not  very  well  done.” 


Yuill:  “Why  did  they  kick  Faulkner  off  the  rugby  team?" 

McNaughton:  “They  told  him  to  tackle  the  dummy  and  he  tackled  the 
coach.” 


It  was  Selick’s  first  day  at  Albert,  and  on  his  evening  the  Dean  asked  him 

how  he  liked  it. 

“I  like  it  all  right,”  said  Selick,  “but  I  didn’t  get  any  present.” 

“What  present,”  asked  the  Dean. 

“Well,”  said  Selick,  “Mr.  Hiltz  said  this  morning,  ‘Sit  there  for  the  present,’ 
but  I  waited  all  morning  and  didn’t  get  any.” 


Mr.  Grimmon:  “I  wonder  why  summer  goes  so  quickly?” 

Mr.  Douglas:  “I  think  because  there  is  often  an  evening  mist.” 


George  Begg  (greatly  missed)  :  “Albert  turns  out  some  great  men.” 
Friend:  “Why  did  you  graduate  from  there?” 

Begg:  “No,  I  was  turned  out.” 


Dr.  Bishop  handed  Martin  an  order  which  read, 
decent  burial,”  said  the  head. 


“I  suit  dyed.”  “Give  it  a 


I  dreamt  that  I  died  and  to  Heaven  did  go, 

Oh,  where  did  you  come  from,  they  all  wanted  to  know. 
I  told  them  from  Albert  and  St.  Peter  did  stare, 

Come  in,  my  dear  friend,  you’re  the  first  one  from  there. 


Mel.:  “I  can’t  get  my  shoes  on.” 
Pewee:  “What,  swelled  feet,  too?” 
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Lome  Taylor  (in  restuarant)  :  ‘‘Hey,  waiter!” 
Waiter:  “Yes  Sir,  pressed  or  loose?” 


Mr.  Cook:  “What  keeps  bricks  together?” 
Smith:  “Mortar,  Sir.” 

Mr.  C. :  “I  thought  mortar  kept  them  apart.” 


R.  Pierce:  “I  went  out  with  a  professional  mind  reader  last  night.” 
Kerr:  “How  did  she  enjoy  her  holiday?” 


George  Martin  (on  trip  to  New  York  with  Harvey)  :  “That’s  a  sky  scraper, 

Boh.” 

Bob:  “Let’s  hang  around  and  see  it  work.” 


Mr.  Douglas:  “My  fiancee  has  gone  to  the  West  Indies.’ 
Mr.  Grimmon:  “Jamaica?” 

Mr.  Douglas:  “Oh,  no,  she  went  of  her  own  accord.”  ’ 


McRae  (at  table)  :  “All  you  do  is  growl,  Butchers.” 
Butch.:  “I  can’t  help  it,  it’s  so  much  sausage.” 


Mr.  Douglas,  who  was  seated  in  a  barber’s  chair,  was  suddenly  accosted  by 
“Wet  or  dry?” 

Mr.  D. :  “Come  on,  lay  off  my  politics,  and  finish  my  hair.” 


Dean:  “Can  you  tell  me  why  the  boys  stop  in  at  the  Cafe  on  the  way  home 
from  church,  Taylor?” 

George:  “Thirst  after  righteousness,  I  guess.” 


Mr.  Cook:  “McRae,  do  cats  muse?” 
Mohawk  R. :  “No  Sir,  they  meow.” 


Mr.  Grimmon  (to  milk  maid)  :  “Does  your  nice  little  cow  give  milk?” 
Maid:  “Well,  not  exactly,  you  have  to  sorta  take  it  away  from  her.” 


Mr.  Douglas:  “How  was  iron  first  discovered,  McRae?” 
McRae:  “I  don’t  know,  Sir,  but  I  think  they  smelt  it.” 


Mr.  Hiltz  (on  a  cold  and  frosty  morning)  :  “What  is  the  Latin  word  fos 
cold,  Atchison?” 
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Atchison:  Oh,  Sir,  I  cannot  tell  you  at  this  minute,  but  I  have  it  at  my  finger 

.  *  99 

tips. 

Johnnie  (ending  his  prayers)  :  “ - and  take  care  of  Daddy  and  Mummy, 

Amen.  This  is  little  Johnnie  Wilson  broadcasting  from  the  nursery,  and  I  shall  be 
on  the  air  again  tomorrow  night  at  7.30.  Good  night.” 

Hubby  (watching  wife  put  on  her  new  fur  coat)  :  "1  pity  the  poor  animal 

who  was  skinned  for  that.” 

Wifey:  “Yes,  you  have  my  sympathy,  Dear.” 

Is  it  true  that  Jack  Wadland  is  using  iron-filings  to  give  weight  to  his 
speeches? 

She  was  only  a  stoker’s  daughter,  but  she  made  things  hot  for  me. 


He:  “May  I  hold  your  palm,  Olive? 
She:  “Not  on  your  Lifebuoy.” 


Ted:  “The  latest  scientific  discovery,  Bob,  is  that  insects  talk.” 
Bob:  “Ridiculous.” 

Ted:  “Fact.  A  scientist  came  upon  two  moths  chewing  the  rag.” 

Girl  (tagging  downtown)  :  “Help  the  Working  Girls’  Home?” 
George:  “Sure!  Where  do  they  live?” 


Mr.  Rand:  “Now,  McRae,  can  you  tell  me  the  difference  between  18  and 

12?” 

McRae:  (brilliantly)  :  “One’s  biggern’  th’  other.” 


This  is  station  ME  broadcasting  between  the  hours  of  9  and  4  every  day 
except  Sunday,  Mr.  Francis  Also-Ran  announcing:  DO  YOU  USE  PEAR’S  SOAP? 
IF  NOT,  WHY  NOT?  IF  YOU  USE  PEAR’S  SOAP  YOU  WILL  BE  A  BRIGHT 
AND  SHINING  LIGHT  TO  ALL  APPEARANCES.  THE  BEST  PEOPLE  IN 
ENGLAND  USE  PEAR’S  SOAP;  THEREFORE  IT  MUST  BE  100%  PURE. 
ENGLISH  GIRLS  HAVE  THE  MOST  BEAUTIFUL  COMPLEXIONS  IN  THE 
WORLD  AND  THEY  KEEP  THEM  BY  USING  PEAR’S  SOAP. 


What  are  you  doing?  I  am  adding  up  figures  and  every  time  I  look  at  you 
I  put  down  zero. 
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THE  Exchange  Department  is  not  vital  to  the  success  of  any  school  magazine, 
but,  by  means  of  it,  one  school  paper  may  exchange  ideas  with  another 
school  magazine  and  hence  both  derive  mutual  benefit.  V  e  cherish  to  the 
full  everv  magazine  on  our  exchange  list  and  so  anv  criticism,  which  may  appear  in 
their  columns,  is  advanced  with  the  highest  motives  and  intentions  in  mind. 


ACTA  YICTORIANA,  Victoria  College,  Toronto,  Ont. 

“We  are  greatly  pleased  to  welcome  an  exchange  from  our  mother  institution. 
You  have  a  monthly  publication  of  which  to  be  proud. 


THE  VANTECH,  Vancouver  Technical  School,  \  ancouver,  B.C. 

YYur  material  is  very  well  written  but  why  not  intersperse  it  with  more  illus¬ 
trations?  A  separate  section  for  jokes  would  add  to  your  magazine. 


THE  TV  IG,  University  of  Toronto  School,  Toronto,  Ont. 

One  hundred  and  ninety-two  pages  of  100%  interesting  material.  It  is  one 
of  the  best  magazines  among  this  year's  exchanges.  Every  phase  of  your  school 
life  is  well  described. 


ST.  ANDREW’S  COLLEGE  REVIEW,  St.  Andrew’s  College,  Aurora,  Ont. 

Another  welcome  exchange  from  a  sister  college.  Your  football  activities 
are  especially  well  written  up.  A  well  compiled  magazine. 


THE  ORACLE,  Fort  William  C.  I.,  Fort  William,  Ont. 

Your  Christmas  supplement  is  exceedingly  interesting  throughout.  We  are 
looking  forward  to  receiving  your  Year  Book.  Don’t  you  think  that  there  is  room 
for  improvement  on  your  snap-shot  pages. 


LLX  COLUYIBIANA,  Columbian  College,  New  Westminster,  B.C. 

It  is  one  of  the  most  unique  magazines  on  this  year’s  exchange  list.  You  are 
to  be  complimented  on  every  aspect  of  your  journal.  Every  page  is  the  product 
of  careful  planning. 
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THE  YOYAGEUR,  Pickering  College,  Newmarket,  Ont. 

You  are  to  be  commended  upon  your  group  photographs  and  your  poetry 
section.  An  exchange  department  would  doubtless  be  a  worth-while  addition  to 
your  paper. 


THE  TRINITY  UNIVERSITY  REVIEW,  Trinity  University,  Toronto,  Ont. 

Your  articles  are  well  written.  We  would  suggest  that  you  add  more  material 
of  a  lighter  vein  and  move  the  table  of  contents  fom  the  cover  to  an  inside  page. 


THE  ELEVATOR,  Belleville  C.  I.,  Belleville,  Ont. 

Our  exchange  list  would  not  be  complete  without  the  name  of  B.  C.  I.  Your 
material  is  most  interesting  to  us  who  are  so  intimately  associated  with  you  in  all 
phases  of  school  life. 

THE  WATSONIAN,  Watson  College,  Edinburgh,  Scotland. 

We  are  especially  glad  to  receive  an  exchange  from  far-off  Scotland.  Would 
not  a  few  more  illustrations  pertaining  to  your  student  life,  make  your  magazine 
more  interesting? 


THE  INCH,  Napanee  C.  I.,  Napanee  ,Ont. 

We  wish  to  congratulate  you  on  editing  such  a  splendid  magazine.  Why  not 
provide  a  separate  section  in  your  paper  for  advertisements. 


THE  LAMPADION,  Delta  C.  I.,  Hamilton,  Ont. 

We  wish  to  commend  you  on  your  literary  and  joke  sections.  The  group 
photographs  and  illustrations  are  also  outstanding  features  in  your  journal.  May 
we  suggest  a  slight  readjustment  of  the  material? 


THE  ECHOES  .Peterboro’  C.  I.,  Peteboro’,  Ont. 

All  our  criticisms  of  this  magazine  are  favorable.  Each  department  of  the 
paper  is  excellently  compiled.  We  especially  noted  the  artistic  lay-out  of  the  snap 
shot  pages. 

THE  COLLEGIAN,  St.  Thomas  C.  I.,  St.  Thomas,  Ont. 

Congratulations  on  your  having  achieved  “something  different'*  in  cover  de¬ 
sign.  The  literary  contributions  are  splendid.  The  insertion  of  advertisements 
among  your  reading  matter  hinders  the  attractiveness  of  your  publication. 

THE  CANTUARIAN,  King’s  School,  Canterbury,  England. 

An  exchange  of  which  we  are  proud  from  the  Hother  Land.  We 
noticed  particularly  that  your  paper  is  devoid  of  illustrations  of  any  sort.  Why 
not  make  your  magazine  more  humorous  in  sections  and  also  less  formal? 

We  also  beg  to  acknowledge  the  following  exchanges,  upon  which,  due  to  a 
difference  in  the  time  of  publication,  we  are  unable  to  comment: 

“Ye  Flame,"  Regina  Central  C.  I.,  Regina,  Sask.;  “The  Almafilian,”  Alma 
College,  St.  Thomas,  Ont.;  “The  Year  Book,”  Westmount  High  School,  Westmounl, 
P.Q.;  “The  Dumbell,”  Sherbrooke  High  School,  Sherbrooke,  P.Q. ;  “Hello."  Brant¬ 
ford  C.  I.,  Brantford,  Ont. 

—HOWARD  PURCHASE 
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Fourth  Form 

Who’s  Who 


HOWARD  PURCHASE — “Perchy” 
First  saw  the  light  of  the  world  at 
Singhampton,  Ont.  Perchy  has  resid¬ 
ed  at  Albert  for  the  last  three  years 
overcoming  all  obstacles  in  the 
academic  and  athletic  fields  and  carry¬ 
ing  the  honours  with  him.  This  year 
he  acted  as  “Daddy”  to  the  juniors. 
Next  ye#r  he  goes  to  Vic.  We  wish 
him  every  success,  and  trust  that  Vic 
will  treasure  him  as  much  as  we  have. 

“Steadfast  his  friendship, 

His  word  as  true  as  steel.” 


JACK  YUILL — “Big  Boy” 

The  man  who  works  his  way  through 
stonewall  defences  by  the  force  of  his 
personality.  Just  another  fellow  from 
Northern  Ontario  who  longed  to  see 
the  world,  and  so  checked  his  baggage 
through  to  Belleville,  of  course. 

Past  achievements — no  one  knows 

Ambition — That’s  the  question. 


GEORGE  TAYLOR — “Rig  Promoter ” 

“On  with  the  dance, 

Let  joy  be  unconfined.” 

Came  from  New  Liskeard  two  years 
ago  to  learn  the  ways  of  the  world  at 
Albert.  George  expects  to  go  to  Mc¬ 
Gill  next  Fall.  Ambition — To  meet  a 
new  girl.  Motto — “The  great  man 
feels  with  the  people,  but  does  not  fol¬ 
low  them.” 


ROWLAND  HAMLY — “Ham” 

Born  Denver,  Colorado,  1911,  where 
he  received  his  preliminary  education. 
His  first  great  exploit  at  Albert  was  his 


motor-car  in  and  on  which  he  has  been 
known  to  carry  twenty-six  people.  Ham 
goes  home  every  week-end,  we  wonder 
why? 


WENDEL  McNAUGHTON — “Sandy” 

Born  in  Sydenham  where  he  attend¬ 
ed  High  School,  but  “educated”  (at 
Albert.  He  intends  to  pursue  his 
studies  at  Queen’s  in  an  engineering 
course.  Has  no  particular  ambition, 
but  is  interested  in  phone  calls.  His 
motto,  “Dead  men  tell  no  tales.” 


ROBERT  EDWARDS — “Bob” 

Born  in  Roseneath,  attended  High 
School  in  Cobourg.  Decided  to  learn 
something  so  came  to  Albert.  Bob  has 
a  magnetic  personality  and  is  a  real 
sheik  with  the  Belleville  girls.  His 
main  ambition  under  the  guidance  of 
Miss  Fate  is  to  become  a  great  orator. 


ALBERT  HICKS—  “Al” 

First  intruded  upon  public  gener¬ 
osity  in  Bayonne,  New  Jersey.  Like 
Aeneas  “much  tossed  about  both  on 
land,  and  on  the  deep,”  he  finally  end¬ 
ed  up  in  Port  Colborne,  1918.  Being 
a  seeker  of  truth  and  knowledge,  the 
call  of  Albert  for  Albert  became  very 
pressing  and  Al  took  up  his  studies 
here  this  year.  Next  year  he  hopes  to 
add  one  more  to  the  ranks  of  Queen’s 
Meds. 


....  BYRON  JACKSON — “Red” 

Set  out  from  Gananoque,  passed 
through  the  “Gateway  to  the  Thous¬ 
and  Islands”  and  ended  his  crusade  at 
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Albert  that  he  might  complete  his  sen¬ 
ior  matriculation  before  pushing  on  to 
Varsity.  Red  has  ambitions  to  become 
an  architect.  Who  knows,  Red  may 
become  a  great  “Specialist. 


JOHN  BOYES — “Jack” 

Born  at  Winchester,  in  April  as  it 
happened  but  by  no  means  an  “April 
Fool.”  Jack  came  to  Albert  to  show 
the  boys  how  to  play  hockey  and  rugby, 
and  as  a  sideline  to  study.  Jack  ex¬ 
pects  to  attend  McGill  in  the  fall  and 
to  take  his  place  some  day  as  a  big 
promoter  of  the  C.P.R. 


WILLIAM  SOLOMON — “Doc” 

Doc  gave  Granby,  P.Q.,  the  honour 
of  introducing  him  to  the  mysterious 
Mr.  Life.  This  is  Doc’s  first  year  at 
Albert  but — Oh  my!  We  wonder  if 
Doc  Webster  of  Collegian  fame  would 
shudder  were  he  to  know  that  his 
counterpart  exists  here  in  our  Doc. 
His  great  ambition  is  to  reside  some 
day  in  the  “Sunny  South.” 


SIDNEY  SMITH— “Sid” 

“Sid”  first  saw  the  light  of  day  at 
St.  Davids,  Bermuda.  Attended  Nor¬ 
wich  Academy  and  came  to  Albert  two 
years  ago.  Sid  is  a  talented  performer 
on  the  kazoo,  believe  it  or  not.  Weak¬ 
ness — Women.  How  the  girls  at  home 
must  suffer  during  his  absence. 


GEORGE  CHARLTON — “Doc” 

Also  called  “Charly,”  “Fuzzy,”  or 
“What  Have  You?”  Hails  from  Galt; 
being  the  despair  of  all  school  marms 
there  George  came  to  Albert  to  see  the 
world.  The  son  of  a  physician,  “Doc” 
expects  to  add  “tor”  to  his  nickname 
with  Queen’s  Meds  next  year,  and  so 
keep  the  profession  in  the  family. 


JOHN  WONG—* “Jack” 

Hailing  from  far  Canton  Jack  proves 
Kipling  all  wrong  when  he  said,  “Oh 
East  is  East  and  West  is  West,  and 
Never  the  Twain  Shall  Meet,”  for  his 
good  humoured  smile  makes  him  wel¬ 
come  wherever  he  goes.  Jack  returns 
to  China  this  summer  to  attend  Can¬ 
ton  University.  Weakness — Belles. 


HENRY  KERR — “Hen” 

Came  to  earth  1911.  After  many  at¬ 
tempts  to  acquire  knowledge  in  Tor¬ 
onto  he  at  last  turned  his  steps  toward 
Albert,  where  he  has  been  “hoodling” 
for  two  years.  Hen  is  connected  with 
that  thriving  firm — Modern  Cleaners — 
for  which  he  is  official  “toucher-up”. 
Made  a  name  as  water-boy  for  the 
rugby  team.  His  curly  hair  acts  like 
a  charm  with  girls.  Best  of  luck  old 
“hot  shot.” 


HAROLD  DOUGLAS  PETERSON— 

“7W’ 

Harold  first  wended  his  way  to  the 
portals  of  Albert  in  the  fall  of  '29, 
coming  directly  from  Bruce  Mines,  in 
which  thriving  metropolis  he  had  been 
pursuing  his  education.  Still  hot  on 
the  trail  of  knowledge,  “Pete”  is  now 
a  full-fledged  Collegian.  When  not 
playing  checkers  or  using  the  telephone 
“Pete”  is  occupied  in  preparing  for  a 
great  career  as  M.P.  from  Algoma. 

“7  would  not  love  thee  half  so  much 

Loved  /  not  women  more” 


RALPH  WILLIAMS — “Ralph” 

Making  his  initial  appearance  in 
Quebec  City,  Ralph  has  consistently 
cut  a  wide  swath  in  his  brief  career. 
After  pursuing  studies  in  U.  T.  S.  and 
Hamilton  Collegiate  Institute,  he  be¬ 
came  a  student  of  Western.  Although 
only  recently  an  Albertian,  Ralph  has 
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formed  a  large  circle  of  friends  both 
in  the  College  and  among  the  fair  citi¬ 
zens  of  Belleville.  “The  man  who 
loves  and  laughs  must  sure  do  well.” 


ROBERT  HARVEY — “Bob” 

Bob  had  his  first  meal  in  Montreal 
in  1912.  He  says  that  he  attended 
High  School  in  Cobalt,  Haileybury  and 
New  Liskeard  though  you  would  never 
know  it.  Bob  plays  rugby,  hockey  and 
baseball,  and  he  thinks  he  can  play 
marbles  too.  His.  ambition  is  to  be  a 
chemical  engineer. 


WILLIAM  FREDERICK  HENDER- 
SHOT — “Bill” 

“Bill”  who  is  extremely  short,  stand¬ 
ing  only  six  foot  two,  was  introduced 
to  this  spacious  world  at  Perrysburg, 
N.Y.,  1908. 


The  major  portion  of  his  education 
was  obtained  at  Waterdown  H.  S., 
Burlington  H.  S.,  and  Hamilton  Col¬ 
legiate  Institute.  As  these  schools  did 
not  furnish  Bill  with  sufficient  knowl¬ 
edge,  he  is  now  an  Albertian. 

“Work  for  exams  are  coming,”  is 
Bill’s  slogan.  Ambition — To  become 
a  world-famous  Theologian.  Favour¬ 
ite  Expression — “Sophisticated  Ham.” 

GEORGE  WRIGHT — “George” 

“  What  men  have  done  can  still  be  done , 
And  will  be  done  today” 

George  increased  the  population  of 
Bethany  just  twenty-four  years  ago. 
When  he  decided  to  get  an  “eddicatlon” 
four  years  ago  he  hiked  to  Belleville, 
and  has  remained  at  Albert  ever  since. 
Despite  this,  George  still  craves  to  be¬ 
come  a  Rah  Rah  hoy  at  Queen’s  “Bless 
my  Gizzard.” 


Youth 

OH,  the  eagerness  and  freshness  of  youth!  How  the  boy  enjoys 
his  food,  his  sleep,  his  sports,  his  companions,  his  truant 

days!  His  life  is  an  adventure,  he  is  widening  his  outlook, 
he  is  extending  his  dominion,  he  is  conquering  his  kingdom.  How 
cheap  are  his  pleasures,  how  ready  his  enthusiasms!  In  boyhood 
I  have  had  more  delight  on  a  haymow  with  two  companions  and  a 
big  dog — delight  that  came  nearer  intoxication — than  I  have  ever  had 
in  all  the  subsequent  holidays  of  my  life.  When  youth  goes,  much 
goes  with  it.  When  manhood  comes,  much  comes  with  it.  We  ex¬ 
change  a  world  of  delightful  sensations  and  impressions  for  a  world 
of  duties  and  studies  and  meditations.  The  youth  enjoys  what  the 
man  tries  to  understand.  Lucky  is  he  who  can  get  his  grapes  to 
market  and  keep  the  bloom  upon  them,  who  can  carry  some  of  the 
freshness  and  eagerness  and  simplicity  of  youth  into  his  later  years, 
who  can  have  a  boys’  heart  below  a  man’s  head. 

— John  Burroughs. 
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Patronize 
Our  A  dvertisers 


Remember,  fellows,  it  is 
our  advertisers  who  make 
the  publication  of  “The 
Alibi  ’’  possible.  G  ive 
them  your  support. 
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The  Editor  of  the  Alumni  Notes 
takes  pleasure  in  recalling  the  various 
items  of  news  she  has  received  as  to 
the  whereabouts  and  doings  of  old 
students  and  teachers  during  the  past 
year,  as  she  is  generally  credited  with 
having  a  hobby  of  keeping  in  touch 
with  old  students. 

At  a  meetfng  of  the  Alumni  Associ¬ 
ation  last  June,  it  was  decided  to  cele¬ 
brate  the  Jubilee  of  Dr.  Baker’s  gradu¬ 
ation  in  Arts  in  1879  at  the  meeting  of 
the  Association  following  Convocation 
on  June  13,  1930.  We  are  inviting  as 
special  guests  the  Alumni  from  1857 
to  1879  but  a  general  invitation  is 
given  to  all  Alumni  of  Albert  College 
and  we  hope  for  a  ready  response.  Our 
Alumni  include,  according  to  our  Con¬ 
stitution,,  all  students,  ex-students,  past 
and  present  members  of  the  Faculty. 

It  was  also  decided  to  have  unveiled 
upon  that  occasion  an  Honour  Roll  of 
Missionaries  who  have  attended  Albert 
College.  The  Roll  is  NOW  in  prep¬ 
aration. 

The  officers  of  the  Alumni  Associ¬ 
ation  for  1929-30  are: 

Honorary  Presidents  —  Rev.  Dr. 
Baker  and  Rev.  Dr.  Bishop. 

President — Dr.  G.  H.  Stobie. 

Vice-President — S.  M.  Anglin. 


Secretary — Ella  Gardiner. 

Assistant  Secretary  —  Mrs.  Allan 
Schryver  (Mabel  Dyer). 

Treasurer — Rev.  L.  S.  Wight,  44 
Hillside  St.,  Belleville. 

Other  members  of  the  local  Execu¬ 
tive  are  Misses  Lazelle  Brown,  Laura 
LaVoie,  Jessie  Tuite  and  Madeline 
Young. 

To  carry  out  our  plans,  it  is  neces¬ 
sary  that  our  funds  be  replenished  and 
we  count  upon  the  Alumni  sending  in 
their  fees  as  soon  as  possible.  May  I 
remind  our  members  that  the  annual 
fee  is  Si  and  life  membership  is  S25. 
Hitherto  the  fees  have  been  used  for 
the  expenses  of  the  various  meetings 
and  to  send  to  those  who  have  paid 
their  fees  a  copy  of  the  College  paper, 
called  “The  Alibi,”  since  we  have 
entered  the  new  building.  Students  of 
Latin  will  recall  that  Alibi  is  the  Latin 
word  for  elsewhere,  and  the  name  ap¬ 
plies  to  the  new  home  into  which  Al¬ 
bert  College  moved,  September  1926. 

In  accordance  with  the  Constitution 
of  the  Alumni  Association,  branches 
have  been  formed  in  the  four  western 
Provinces,  Ontario  and  Quebec  and  in 
Bermuda. 

The  Secretary  prepared  a  letter  with 
the  approval  of  the  local  executive, 
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Chocolate  of  a  super-smooth  and  delicious  quality  that  comesi  from  far  off 
tropical  climes — ripe  and  luscious  fruits  brought  from  beautiful  sunny  gardens 
and  orchards — nuts  that  were  the  very  pick  of  the  crops  in  Spain  and 
other  far  away  lands  and  pure  cane  sugar  from  the  Indies — all  these  are 
made  into  delicious  Chocolates  for  you  by  Neilson’s  master  confectioners. 


When  you  buy  Chocolates  to  give  to  someone — let  it  oe  a  box  of  Neilson’s 
— then  you  are  sure  of  having  the  best.  The  QUALITY  is  the  same  in 
all  Neilson’s  packages — it’s  the  assortment  that  makes  the  difference  in  price. 
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which  incorporated  the  plan  of  adopt¬ 
ing  the  Assembly  Hall  (now  designated 
Memorial  Chapel)  as  a  Memorial  to 
our  students  who  served  in  the  Great 
War  and  to  those  who  fell.  The  letter 
stated  that  the  amount  required  for  the 
construction  and  furnishing  of  the  Hall 
was  $65,000  and  outlined  fully  our 
plan  for  raising  this  sum.  The  letter 
was  sent  to  the  various  branches  and 
the  plan  received  their  full  consent. 
Up  to  the  present  time  the  sum  of 
$35,246.60  has  been  subscribed  by  the 
Alumni. 


Several  sons  or  brothers  of  old 
Students  are  attending  Albert  College 
this  year.  Among  others  are  Bill 
Solomon  of  Granby,  Que.,  son  of  A. 
E.  and  the  late  Mrs.  Solomon  (nee 
Teresa  Howard).  His  parents  visited 
the  College  over  the  week-end  of, 
Oct.  19  and  20.  John  Howard,  also 


an  old  student,  has  a  big  business  in 
trucking  in  Lowell,  Mass. 

Farley  Faulkner  is  the  son  of  Dr. 
and  Mrs.  Faulkner  (Helen  Vermilyea), 
another  former  student. 

John  Richardson  of  Toronto  is  a 
brother  of  Grace  Richardson  who  pass¬ 
ed  her  Honour  Matriculation  alt  “Al¬ 
bert”  in  1923  and  will  graduate  in 
Medicine  this  Spring  at  the  University 
of  Toronto.  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Richard¬ 
son  and  Grace  spent  a  week-end  here 
in  October. 

Arthur  Braden  of  Calabogie,  brother 
of  Beatrice  and  Leonard  Braden,  is  in 
the  Junior  School.  Beatrice  is  a 
graduate  nurse  of  the  Western  Hos¬ 
pital,  Toronto,  and  Leonard  is  a  den¬ 
tist  in  Ottawa. 


Roberts  Mitchell  of  Granby,  Que., 
who  matriculated  Jn  1920,  and  hisi 
mother  spent  a  week-end  in  October 


MONEY  TALKS 


By  The  Royal  Bank 


Time  is  FLYING-- DON'T  GET  5LHIND  WITH  >/OUf\  5AV/NG- s/" 


The  Royal  Bank 
of  Canada 

Belleville  Branch — W.  A.  Parker,  Manager. 
809  Branches  in  Canada 
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Phone  554 


26  Bridge  Street  East 

BORBRIDGE 

The  Jeweler 

DIAMOND  AND  JEWELLERY  OF  ALL  KINDS 
REPAIR  WORK  GUARANTEED 

All  Kinds  of  Trophies  Furnished. 


CHEVROLET 

The  Greatest  Chevrolet  in  Chevrolet  History — 

“Still  in  the  low  price  field,  but  out  of  the  low  price  class.” 


Phone :  Garage  933 


OAKLAND 

‘New  as  this  morning’s  dawn.” 

J.  T.  WARREN,  121  Front  Street. 


Residence  613 


A—B—C 

A — C  stands  for  Albert  College 
B  stands  for  Dr.  Bishop. 

Without  B  the  College  would  be  without  essentials — with¬ 
out  our  groceries  the  College  would  be  without  essentials. 

J.  E.  WALMSLEY  COMPANY,  LIMITED 
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with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  V.  P.  Hunt.  Roberts 
manages  the  hardware  business  of  his 
late  father  and  is  proving  an  apit  and 
successful  business  man. 


Dr.  Fraleigh  Fitz  Osborne,  son  of 
W.  Fitz  and  Mrs.  Osborne  (Mamie 
Fraleigh)  is  Professor  of  Geology  in 
the  State  University  of  Iowa.  He  spent 
last  Summer  under  the  Ontario  Gov¬ 
ernment  making  a  survey  of  mines  in 
Hastings  Co.  We  await  with  interest 
his  printed  report  for  he  found  traces 
of  valuable  minerals  in  this  county 
already  noted  for  its  minerals  and 
mines. 

Three  “Albert”  girls  are  attending 
the  United  Church  Training  School. 
Vera  Boyd,  R.N.,  graduate  nurse  of 
Lamont  Hospital,  Alta.,  is  expecting 
to  be  sent  ito  India.  Laura  Trace  and 
Inez  Hickling  with  experience  in  teach- 

Mary  Crawley  sailed  for  Shang-hai 


in  October.  She  is  a  trained  nurse 
under  appointment  of  the  W.M.S.  of 
the  United  Ghurch  to  Sze-Chuan  of 
West  China. 


Ralph  Outerbridge  stood  first  in  his 
class  at  Matriculation  in  the  Canadian 
Academy  at  Kobe,  Japan,  last  Sum¬ 
mer.  He  was  President  of  his  class 
and  Editor  of  the  College  paper.  He 
is  also  making  a  study  of  the  violin. 
Ralph  and  Dorothy  spent  a  year  at 
“Albert”  on  their  father’s  last  furlough. 
They  are  Dr.  Baker’s  grandchildren. 

Rev.  Dr.  Baker  is  in  excellent  health, 
which  he  still  attributes  to  dieting, 
mastication  and  his  daily  dozen.  In 
December,  he  attended  a  jubilee  ,in 
Sault  Ste.  Marie  at  which  all  their  old 
pastors  were  invited  and  he  was  one  of 
the  three  who  responded,  several  hav¬ 
ing  “crossed  the  bar.”  Another  was 


Morris  and  Lawrie 


Chartered  Accountants 


Peterborough 


Ontario 
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CLASS  PINS 

By 

TROPHY-CRAFT 

Always  combine  attrac¬ 
tiveness  with  originality 
— something  entirely  dif¬ 
ferent  from  the  ordinary 
—  and  prices  are  invari¬ 
ably  moderate. 

Special  designs  and  esti¬ 
mates  are  gladly  submit¬ 
ted  without  charge  upon 
request. 

Send  for  Catalogue. 

TROPHY  -  CRAFT 

Limited 

2521/2  Yonge  St.,  Toronto 

Makers  of  Class  Pins, 
Sweater  Crests,  Pennants, 
Medals,  Trophies,  Badges 
Dance  Programs,  Em¬ 
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Leslie  Shoe  Store 
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WHERE 


ALBERT  STUDENTS 
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Rev.  W.  B.  Smith  who  passed  his  Sen¬ 
ior  Matriculation  at  “Albert”  in  1896 
and  was  Editor  of  the  “Albert  College 
Times.”  In  December,  Dr.  Baker 
preached  at  Maple,  where  Rev.  A.  S. 
Kerr,  formerly  of  St.  Andrew’s,  Belle¬ 
ville,  was  holding  a  Jubilee  of  the 
Church.  This  was  one  of  Dr.  Baker’s 
first  appointments  as  a  young  pastor. 


Dr.  Fred  E.  Baker  who  passed  his 
Honour  Matriculation  at  “Albert”  in 
1917  and  went  overseas  has  been  in  the 
staff  of  the  Henry  Ford  Hospital  in 
Detroit  for  three  years.  Lately  he  has 
opened  up  his  own  practice  in  Detroit. 
His  mother  visited  him  and  his  wife 
last  June. 

y  _ 

Mrs.  S.  Baker  (Lucy  Randall),  a 
student  in  1863,  died  at  the  home  of 
her  son  in  Los  Angeles  shortly  before 
Christmas.  She  remained  loyal  to 


Albert  College  all  the  days  of  her  life. 
Rev.  Warren  Rothnell  of  Maple  Creek 
is  her  son-in-law. 


In  September,  Miss  Ida  Martin,  M. 
L.  A.,  who  has  lived  several  years  in 
Los  Angeles,  with  her  sister  and 
brother-in-law,  Rev.  and,  Mrs.  TJios. 
Hambly  accompanied  to  Belleville  Miss 
Tomblin  in  bringing  home  the  body  of 
the  late  J.  J.  Flint.  Miss  Martin  was 
in  very  good  health  and  was  warm  in 
praise  of  the  sunshine,  fruit  and  flow¬ 
ers  of  Southern  California. 


Ernest  Howse,  a  native  of  Newfound¬ 
land,  who  passed  Honour  Matricula¬ 
tion  at  “Albert”  in  1925  is  attending 
Dalhousie  University,  Halifax. 

Lillian  Jessup  is  teaching  in  thfc 
Allan  School  (formerly  Boys’  Home) 
on  George  St.  in  Toronto. 


THE  WALKER  HARDWARE  CO. 

Limited 

Cordially  invite  you  to  inspect  their  large  and  com¬ 
plete  stock  of  Fishing  Tackle,  Sporting  Goods,  Cutlery, 
Johnson  Outboard  Motors,  Painters’  Supplies,  Shelf, 
Heavy  and  Builders’  Hardware. 


COMFORTABLE  REST  ROOM  FOR  LADIES 
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MEN’S  SMART  OXFORDS 

DURABLE  AND  ON  LATEST  LASTS 

Made  by  Church,  Scott-McHale,  Richmond,  Talbot  and 
other  makers.  Try  us  and  be  satisfied.  Priced  to  fit  all 
pockets. 

VERMILYEA  &  SON 

268  Front  Street,  Belleville. 
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SATISFACTION 

That’s  What  We  Guarantee  You  in  Your 

Shoe  Repair  Work 
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Footbridge  Shoe  Repairing 


BERT  ADAMS,  Proprietor 
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TIM  SULLIVAN’S  BARBER  SHOP 

FOR  THAT  NEXT 


HAIR  CUT 


5  BARBERS 


NO  WAITING 
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Leith  Shackel,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  W.  H.  Shackel  (nee  Winnie 
Hudgins)  of  Minneapolis,  both  of 
whom  are  old  “Albert”  students,  grau- 
uated  at  Carleton  College,  Northfield, 
Minn.,  on  June  10.  Congratulations. 

Miss  Jessie  Tuite,  Expression  Teach¬ 
er  and  Professional  Graduate  of  Owen 
Smiley  abandoned  her  usual  routine 
this  Fall,  was  granted  leave  of  absence 
from  Albert  College  and  travelled 
across  the  continent  to  Vancouver  giv¬ 
ing  a  series  of  thirty  Readings,  the 
first  one  being  given  in  the  new  Col¬ 
legiate  Institute  in  Belleville.  Mrs. 
Peake  of  Winnipeg  kindly  arranged 
the  schedule,  having  had  a  long  ex¬ 
perience  in  the  West.  Miss  Tuite  met 
“Albert”  students  almost  at  every  con¬ 
cert  and  was  entertained  by  Mrs.  Dox- 
see  in  Regina,  Mrs.  Massey  in  Wadena, 
Mrs.  Peake  in  Winnipeg,  Mrs.  (Dr.) 


Totton  (Lena  Johnson  at  Assiniboia, 
Mrs.  Betts  at  Alberta  College,  North, 
in  Edmonton,  Mrs.  Gillander  (Florence 
Thompson)  in  Vancouver.  She  met 
the  Alumni  of  Winnipeg  at  a  supper 
and  reception  given  by  them  in  her 
honour.  In  Vancouver  Miss  Tuite  had 
in  her  audience  among  “Albert”  friends 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  H.  Gordon,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Merton  Gordon  (Queena  Watson), 
W.  H.  and  Mrs.  Wagg,  Dr.  John 
Houston,  Mrs.  Lundaburg  (Kate 
Ingle),  Mrs.  Lyle  Telford  (Flossie 
Thorndyke),  Esther  Elliott,  Alma 
Sanders,  Annie  Pointer  (now  married), 
Mr.  Thompson  and  Mrs.  Gillander. 

Rev.  W.  A.  McKino  Young  (Archie) 
from  Rapid  City,  Man.,  while  visiting 
his  sister,  Mrs.  Chas.  S.  Reddick  (Resa) 
in  August  called  to  see  his  teacher  of 
thirty-four  years  ago.  Archie,  like  many 
other  preacher’s  sons,  walked  in  from 


QUEEN’S  UNIVERSITY 

Kingston,  Ontario. 
Eighty-ninth  Session. 


FACULTIES 

ARTS — Courses  leading  to  the  degree  of  B.A.,  M.A.,  Ph.D.,  B.  Com. 
MEDICINE — Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  MD.,  C.M.,  and  to  the 
Diploma  of  Public  Health. 

APPLIED  SCIENCE' — Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  B.Sc.,  and  M.Sc., 
in  Chemistry,  Mineralogy  and  Geology,  Physics,  and  in  Mining, 
Chemical,  Civil,  Mechanical,  and  Electrical  Engineering. 

ADVANTAGES 

Kingston,  as  a  university  city,  is  an  ideal  place  for  study;  the  cost 
of  living  is  relatively  low.  The  geological  formations  and  the  diversity  of 
land  surface  near  Kingston  enable  students  of  Geology  and  Botany  to 
make  extensive  field  studies.  The  laboratory  equipment  for  the  teaching 
of  applied  science  and  medicine  is  excellent.  For  reference  purposes 
Queen’s  Library  is  unexcelled  in  Canada.  The  Canadian  section  has  many 
rare  and  valuable  documents  of  particular  benerit  to  students  of  research. 
A  beautiful  residence  for  women  students  and  a  Union  for  men  have 
recently  been  built. 

Write  for  a  Calendar  of  the  Faculty  in  which  you  are  interested, 
also  for  information  about  Matriculation  scholarships. 

W.  E.  McNEILD,  M.A.,  Ph.D.,  Registrar. 
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Philco  and  Sparton  Radios 


Thor  Washers  and  Ironers 


NEW  ERA  STUDIOS 


COPELAND  ELECTRIC  REFRIGERATION 

G.  C.  Marsh  :  R.  A.  Wardle 
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Cannifton  during  his  father’s  pastorate 
there.  He  passed  his  Senior  Matric¬ 
ulation  at  “Albert”  in  1896.  He  be¬ 
longs  to  the  third  generation  of  preech- 
ers  in  his  family. 

Mrs.  Thos.  Cook  (Mabel  Thompson) 
writes  of  their  return  to  China  in  Oct. 
1928  and  their  leaving  two  little  child¬ 
ren  at  school  in  Che-foo.  Her  hus¬ 
band  went  on  a  prospecting  trip  this 
Fall,  several  days’  journey  from  Kiat- 
ing.  On  Sept.  14,  one  of  their  fellow 
missionaries  was  carried  off  by  ban¬ 
dits  and  his  captors  demanded  an  ex¬ 
orbitant  ransom.  Mabel  says  the  anti- 
foreign  propaganda  has  lessened  re¬ 
spect  for  the  foreigners  but  the  strain 
of  anxiety  is  really  less  than  before 
they  left  China  in  1927. 

Arthur  Rorke  is  principal  of  the 
Kemptville  Public  School,  is  married 


and  has  two  children.  Arthur  served 
in  the  Great  War  in  the  Forestry  De¬ 
partment. 

Dr.  Will  S.  Dyer,  Provincial  Geolo¬ 
gist,  second  son  of  Dr.  W.  P.  Dyer, 
Principal  of  Albert  College  for  twenty- 
eight  years,  has  been  making  exhaus¬ 
tive  study  and  investigation  of  the 
Abitibi  area  for  three  years  and  in 
September  it  was  announced  that  he 
with  other  officials  of  the  Mining  De¬ 
partment  had  definitely  located  at 
Blacksmith  Rapids,  a  coal  field  one 
mile  long  and  a  half  mile  wide,  cap¬ 
able  of  producing  good  grade  lignite. 
Premier  Ferguson  announced  that  this 
discovery  is  one  of  the  most  important 
developments  in  the  mining  fields  of 
Ontario. 


Major  Lachlan  Burwash,  son  of  the 
late  Chancellor  Burwash,  who  has  been 


Fountain  Pens 
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travelling  in  the  Arctic  regions  as  an 
official  under  the  Minister  of  Interior 
at  Ottawa,  in  June  last  had  completed 
the  passage  from  the  magnetic  pole  to 
Cambridge  Bay  and  was  on  his  way  to 
Coppermine.  Lachie  is  an  old  student 
of  Albert  College  and  has  lived  for 
years  in  the  Yukon. 


The  death  of  J.  H.  Clare,  Sheriff  of 
Hastings  County,  is  a  distinct  loss  to 
his  family,  the  church  and  the  com¬ 
munity.  He  and  Mrs.  Clare  (Florence 
Webster)  were  old  students  as  were 
also  his  three  brothers,  the  late  Rev. 
George  Clare.  Dr.  Harvey  Clare  of 
Guelph  Sanatorium  and  Rev.  D.  R. 
Clare. 


The  Manitoba  branch  of  the  Alumni 
Association  held  a  Reunion  Dinner  in 
Sparling  Hall,  Wesley  College,  Win¬ 


nipeg,  on  June  10,  1929.  The  new  of¬ 
ficers  of  the  branch  are: 

H.  G.  Mingay — President. 

Mrs.  W.  Peake  (Helen  Lazier)  — - 
Vice-President. 

Mrs.  Mclrvine  (Marie  Wilson — Sec¬ 
retary  . 


Elmer  L.  Luck,  teacher  of  Senior 
English  in  the  Strathcona  High  School 
in  Edmonton  wrote  at  Christmas  a4 
kindly  letter  to  his  old  teachers  of 
thirty  years  ago,  when  he  passed  his 
Senior  Matriculation  and  won  the  Gov¬ 
ernor  General’s  Silver  Medal  for  Gen¬ 
eral  Proficiency.  He  was  Editor  of 
“The  Albert  College  Times”  and  is 
anxious  to  see  a  copy  containing  his 
youthful  productions.  He  has  five 
children,  all  born  in  the  West.  Mr. 
Luck  was  in  Leipzig  completing  his 
thesis  for  the  degree  of  Ph.D.  when  the 
Great  War  broke  out  and  he  w7as  pris- 


Ontario  Business  College,  Limited 

Belleville,  Ontario^61st  Year 

Famed  throughout  America  and  the  West  Indies  for  the  SUPERIORITY 
of  its  COURSES  and  the  SUCCESS  of  its  GRADUATES.  Prepares  stu¬ 
dents  for  positions  as  ACCOUNTANTS,  BOOKKEEPERS ,  SECRETARIES, 
STENOGRAPHERS,  etc 

Students  may  start  at  any  time.  Write  for  the  O.B.C.  Catalogue. 
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I.  L.  MOORE,  Principal 
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100  ROOMS 
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Waterman’s,  Eclipse,  Sheaffer’s  or  Parker’s  Pens  and 
Pencils  of  guaranteed  quality. 
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SCHRYVER’S  PHARMACY 

204  Front  Street. 
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Bill ”  Cook 
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Shoe  Shine 
Parlour 


Dr.  J.  W.  Kinnear 


DENTIST 


Office:  Over  Eaton’s 
Groceteria 
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278  Front  St. 
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oner  at  the  camp  in  Chemnitz  for  near¬ 
ly  a  year. 


Harry  E.  Balfour,  son  of  the  late 
Rev.  David  Balfour,  attended  “Albert” 
and  later  taught  in  one  of  the  Edmon¬ 
ton  High  Schools.  He  served  overseas 
in  the  49th  Battalion  and  was  a  prisoner 
in  Germany  on  the  island  of  Rugen  in 
the  Baltic  Sea,  when  the  Armistice  was 
signed.  For  eleven  years  he  has  been 
teaching  Mathematics  in  Victoria  High 
School  in  Edmonton  and  has  lately 
been  appointed  Inspector  at  Grande 
Prairie. 


J.  Bennett  Faull  of  Southern  Alberta, 
Matriculist  of  “Albert,”  paid  a  visit 
recently  to  his  sister,  Mrs.  W.  R. 
Graham  (Katie  Faull)  and  his  brother 
George,  both  of  whom  live  in  the 
grounds  of  the  O.A.C.  at  Guelph. 


Henry  Haryett  called  in  July  after 
paying  a  visit  to  his  father’s  home  at 
Fort  Stewart.  Henry  and  his  family 
live  in  Montreal;  he  is  a  graduate  of 
Queen’s  in  Electric  Engineering  and 
works  with  the  Northern  Electric  Co. 
His  brother  Roland  is  a  dentist.  Harry 
was  overseas  for  five  years  and  Roland 
was  in  camp  during  the  war.  Henry 
often  sees  Roy  Woolsey  in  Montreal. 


Stella  Lumb  of  Fort  Stewart  lives  in 
Toronto  with  her  brother  Ewart,  also 
a  graduate  of  Queen’s. 

Mrs.  T.  J.  F.  Andrews  (Erma  Hoop¬ 
er)  of  Sault  Ste.  Marie  called  on  July 
21,  while  visiting  her  cousin  in  the 
Hospital. 


Mrs.  A.  E.  Beck  (Adah  Smith)  call¬ 
ed  while  visiting  his  old  school  friend, 
Mrs.  Morley  Day  (Allie  Earle). 


HEINTZMAN  &  CO. 


HIGH  GRADE  PIANOS  — r  PLAYER  PIANOS 
PHONOGRAPHS  AND  RADIOS 


245  Front  Street 


Phone  1031 


SMITH  HARDWARE 

HARDWARE,  STOVES,  TINWARE,  ENAMELED  WARE 

CHEESE  FACTORY  SUPPLIES 
PLUMBING  AND  HEATING 


Fred  B.  Smith,  Prop.  Store  Phone  204,  House  468 

BELLEVILLE,  ONTARIO 


NO  FURTHER  AWAY  THAN  THE  PHONE 

B.  W.  BROWN 

SHOE  REPAIRING 

NEATLY  and  PROMPTLY  DONE 

4  Bridge  St.,  Phone  779  10  Campbell  St.,  Phone  1317W 

WORK  CALLED  FOR  AND  DELIVERED 

BELLEVILLE 
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On  July  25,  a  party  of  merrymakers 
consisting  of  the  Scantleburys,  Lance¬ 
lot  and  Aileen  Morrison  of  Toronto 
with  their  two  little  girls,  Mrs.  Mor¬ 
rison  Sr.  of  Sarnia,  Lancelot’s  brother, 
the  Greenleafs  and  the  writer  motored 
to  the  Scuttle-hole,  that  strange  forma¬ 
tion  in  the  Moira  River  beyond  Plain- 
field  and  enjoyed  a  pleasant  outing. 


Dr.  Arthur  K.  Colley  of  Toronto 
flew  here  from  Toronto  last  July  in 
fifty-five  minutes.  He  matriculated  at 
“Albert”  fifteen  years  ago,  trained  in 
flying  at  Camp  Borden  and  at  Beams- 
ville  and  was  instructor  at  Deseronto. 
After  the  war  he  went  into  commercial 
flying.  In  1921,  he  graduated  in  Arts 
at  the  University  of  Toronto  and  gradu¬ 
ated  last  Spring  in  Medicine. 

Rev.  and  Mrs.  R.  G.  Katsunoff 
(Mabel  Whiteman)  have  moved  from 


Winnipeg  to  Montreal,  where  Mr.  Kat¬ 
sunoff  is  in  charge  of  Mission  Work 
under  the  United  Church. 


“The  Alibi”  offers  heartiest  con¬ 
gratulations  to  the  Alumni  who  have 
married  during  the  past  year.  Some 
of  the  happy  couples  are: 

Stella  A.  Lane  married  to  Rev. 
Lemuel  W.  Scott  on  June  5  at  Oak- 
wood.  They  are  living  at  Perth. 

Helen  Vickers  Scantlebury  to  New¬ 
ton  Clarke  Wilbur  at  her  home  on  June 
15.  They  live  at  Belle  Villa,  Highland 
Ave.,  Belleville. 


George  Bowman  Wilson  to  Octavia 
Fay  at  Cleveland,  Ohio,  on  June  30. 
They  were  married  by  an  old  “Albert” 
student,  Rev.  Harry  Frost,  and  among 
the  guests  were  Mrs.  Frost  (Janet  Wil- 


Hot  Lunches 
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Afternoon  Tea 

SERVED  DAILY 


Everything  a  First-Class  Drug 
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Lattimer -Lavoie 
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son),  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Robinson 
(Mary  Wilson),  and  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Morley  Stafford  (Gladys  Maynard). 
They  are  living  at  363  McAlpin  Ave. 
in  Cincinnati,  Ohio.  George  is  a  mat¬ 
riculant  of  1906  and  has  worked  in 
lumbering  in  the  Southern  States  but 
is  now  in  insurance. 


J.  Williamina  Kennedy  to  Frederick 
Charles  Barber  on  July  11  at  Wolseley, 
Sask.,  where  they  are  living.  Mrs. 
Barber  is  a  graduate  of  Albert  College 
and  taught  Stenography  in  the  College 
for  several  years.  Rev.  H.  S.  Cobb  is 
her  pastor. 


Annie  Reba  Egglesfield,  R.N.,  to  Dr. 
Alexander  Sinclair  at  Sault  Ste.  Marie, 
Ont.,  on  August  7.  They  are  living 
at  497  Albert  St.  at  the  Sault.  Miss 
Egglesfield  was  Assistant  Matron  at 


the  Plummer  Memorial  Hospital,  Sault 
Ste.  Marie. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  G.  IJorning  (Edith 
Moorhouse)  are  leaving  Hamilton  to 
move  to  Woodstock,  where  Harmon  is 
to  engage  in  insurance.  Both  are  old 
students. 


Vera  Miller  to  Rev.  Milton  Deck  in 
Toronto  shortly  after  Conference  in 
June.  They  are  living  in  Eyremore, 
Southern  Alberta. 


Reginald  Wiseman  to  Lillian  Hig- 
ginson  at  Inkerman  on  Sept.  28.  They 
are  living  in  Napanee. 

Lillian  Howison,  Annie  Mason  and 
Bessie  Jeffrey  were  also  married  dur¬ 
ing  the  year  but  I  know  neither  the 
date  nor  the  names  of  the  fortunate 
husbands. 


THE  MUTUAL  LIFE  ASSURANCE 
COMPANY  OF  CANADA 


How  to  End  Money  Worries 

The  combination  of  protection  for  your  loved  ones  in 
case  of  death  and  investment  for  yourself  for  old  age  was 
never  so  popular  as  it  is  today,  and  the  only  way  to  do  this 
is  by  buying  life  insurance  in  a  good  dividend  paying  Com¬ 
pany.  The  most  successful  men  are  the  largest  buyers. 
Why  not  do  likewise? 

S.  BURROWS,  General  Agent,  C.L.A. 

S.  R.  BURROWS,  iSpecial  Agent,  C.L.U. 


W  N.  Hurst 


— Representatives — 


H.  E.  Elvidge 
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For  Health — Happiness — Friends 

VIGOR — STAMINA — JOY 

JOIN  the  Belleville  Young  Men’s  Christian  Association. 
Special  Rates  to  Non-Resident  Students. 


OiVFS  EYES 

ARE  ONE’S  BEST  FRIENDS 
Are  You  Treating  Yours  as  Such? 


See  Leybourne  and  See  Better 

EYESIGHT  SPECIALISTS 

253  1-2  Front  Street  Phone  64 


We  Can’t  Sell  All  the  Beef,  Veal,  Lamb  and  Pork  in  the 
Country,  See  We  Only  Sell  the  Best — 


W.  E .  CLARK 


188  FRONT  STREET 

Everything  in  Meats. 


PHONE  452 


Canadian  Laboratory  Supplies  Limited 

CANADAS  LEADING  LABORATORY  SUPPLY  HOUSE 

Headquarters  in  Canada  for 
LABORATORY  APPARATUS  and  CHEMICAL  REAGENTS 


437-439  KING  STREET  WEST 


TORONTO  2,  ONT. 
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On  Sunday,  Sept.  29,  Rev.  C.  P. 
Holmes  of  Fukin,  Japan,  a  Methodist 
Missionary  for  many  years,  now  in  the 
United  Church,  preached  in  Deseronto 
for  Rev.  W.  D.  Harrison.  Both  were 
students  of  Albert  College  and  on  Mon¬ 
day  they  motored  up  to  see  the  new 
school.  Years  in  the  Orient  have  whit¬ 
ened  Mr.  Holmes’  hair  but  otherwise 
Time  has  dealt  kindly  with  him. 


Mrs.  Sneath  (Lena  Herrington)  of 
Napanee  who  took  singing  from  Pro¬ 
fessors  Cameron  and  Anglin,  graduat¬ 
ed  in  Landscape  Gardening  at  Boston 
and  has  charge  of  a  large  estate  on 
Long  Island,  belonging  to  a  very 
wealthy  woman.  Mrs.  Sneath  has  sev¬ 
enteen  gardeners  working  under  her. 
Her  aunt,  Lenora  Herrington,  who  won 
M.  M.  in  France,  also  an  old  student  of 
“Albert”  is  visiting  Mrs.  Sneath. 


Rev.  Earl  McCutcheon  has  had  a 
very  successful  term  of  three  years  at 
the  Tabernacle.  On  Anniversary  Sun¬ 
day,  Oct.  29,  he  asked  for  a  Thanks¬ 
giving  offering  of  $4,000  and  received 
$4,050  so  that  the  mortgage  is  paid 
and  the  document  was  burned  at  the 
congregational  meeting.  Rev.  Dr. 
Cleaver  was  the  preacher  at  the  An¬ 
niversary  and,  as  usual,  gave  helpful 
and  stimulating  messages. 


For 

Mens 
Furnishings 
Hats  and  Caps 

and 

Custom  Tailored 
Clothing 

Try 

FAHEY'S 

Men’s  Store 
178  Front  Street 
Near  Market  Sq. 


Sympathy  is  tendered  to  Mrs.  Paul 
Rochat  (Norma  Dafoe)  whose  father, 
Dr.  Dafoe,  died  at  his  home  in  Toronto 
in  the  early  Autumn.  Dr.  Dafoe  had 
retired  from  his  medical  practice  and 
moved  from  his  home  at  Madoc  shortly 
before. 


We  also  extend  sympathy  to  Mrs. 
M.  Denyes  (Minnie  Meacham)  in  the 
bereavement  she  has  suffered  in  the 


Foy  &  Irwin 
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Worthy  Canadian  Books 

YOU  SHOULD  KNOW 

OUR  WONDERFUL  UNIVERSE 
By  C.  A.  Chant,  M.A.,  Ph.D. 

This  is  a  very  understandable  and  human  introduction  to  astronomy. 
In  clear  and  simple  language  the  universe  is  described  and  its  various 
members  are  made  to  stand  out  vividly.  The  illustrations,  humorous  and 
particularly  attractive,  are  from  negatives  taken  at  ,the  world’s  greatest 
observatories  and  from  special  drawings  made  for  this  book.  $1.50. 

BUILDERS  OF  THE  CANADIAN  COMMONWEALTH 
By  George  H.  Locke. 

Tells  of  the  building  of  the  nation  by  means  of  epoch-making  speeches 
of  thirty-two  of  our  outstanding  statesmen.  These  addresses  are  arranged 
chronological  y  and  each  is  preceded  with  a  brief  biographical  sketch  from 
Dr.  Locke’s  pen.  Decorations  by  C.  W.  Jeffereys.  $2.00. 

JACK  MINER  ON  CURRENT  TOPICS 
By  Jack  Miner  (himself). 

A  host  of  new  pictures  from  the  Miner  Bird  Sanctuary  at  Kingsville, 
features  this  second  Jack  Miner  book  in  which  is  discussed  various  mat¬ 
ters  of  common  interest  pertaining  to  wild  and  bird  life.  Large  size.  $2.50. 


From  Your  Bookseller,  or 


Publishers  TORONTO 
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death  of  her  mother  on  Oct.  27.  Mrs. 
Meacham  was  a  very  superior  woman 
and  greatly  beloved  by  all  who  knew 
her. 


Mrs.  Holgate  (Rita  Moorhouse)  of 
Sault  Ste.  Marie  and  recently  of  Ham¬ 
ilton,  died  at  her  home  in  December. 
We  offer  sympathy  to  her  sister,  Mertie 
who  is  also  married. 


Dr.  McMullen  was  in  the  Belleville 
Hospital  in  September  and  October, 
suffering  first  from  appendicitis  and 
then  from  pneumonia.  He  has  resum¬ 
ed  his  work  and  seems  fully  recovered. 

Pelham  Bellsmith  has  been  a  patient 
in  the  Gravenhurst  Sanitarium.  We 
are  glad  to  learn  that  the  fresh  air  of 
Muskoka  has  restored  him  to  health. 


We  rejoice  with  Mrs.  Moore  (Maud 


Gailey)  that  her  husband,  Rev.  S.  C. 
Moore  has  recovered  his  health.  He 
has  been  appointed  to  the  pastorate  of 
the  Oshawa  Church  from  which  Rev. 
W.  A.  Whattam  retired  to  work  in  the 
Prohibition  Union. 


We  congratulate  Rev.  and  Mrs.  F. 
W.  White  (Estelle  Clark)  of  Kingston 
in  the  notable  success  attained  by  their 
daughter,  Mary,  of  Queen’s  University. 
In  addition  to  the  many  honours  won 
at  graduation  in  Arts,  she  has  again 
distinguished  herself  by  obtaining  the 
scholarship  donated  by  the  Federation 
of  University  Women  Graduates,  en¬ 
titling  her  to  a  year’s  study  in  Oxford 
University.  Mary  is  a  thorough  and 
brilliant  scholar  in  Classics  as  well  as 
an  all  round  student.  She  expects  to 
proceed  to  Oxford  next  year. 


Rev.  and  Mrs.  W.  S.  Butt  (Sadie 


ED.  F.  DICKENS  &  SON 

Bakers  and  Confectioners 


ICE  CREAM  FOR  ALL  OCCASIONS 
WHOLESALE  and  RETAIL 


Canadian  National  Railways 

CITY  TICKET  OFFICE 

Tickets  to  All  Points 


243  Front  Street 


H.  C.  THOMPSON,  Agent 
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JENNINGS  &  SHERRY 

General  Stationers 

Greeting  Cards  for  All  Occasions 


Waterman’s  Fountain  Pens  and  Pencils 
A  Complete  Stock  of  School  Supplies 


FRONT  STREET  AT  VICTORIA  AVENUE 


Quality 


Uniformity 


Service 


GEO.  F.  OSTROM 

Eggs,  Apples,  Cheese,  Honey,  Etc. 

Wholesale 

Office,  Market  Square,  Belleville,  Ont. 
Phones:  Office  611,  Res.  465 


Departmental  Exam.  Re¬ 
prints,  book  form,  Lower, 
Middle  and  Upper  School. 

All  subjects. 
Answers  for  Same 


School  Supplies,  Text 
Books. 

Anything  You  Need. 


The  James  Texts 

183  Front  St. 

The  Shop  Nearest  Your 
School. 
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Steel)  are  living  at  Blind  River  and 
Fred  Steel  has  bought  and  is  working 
successfully  a  fruit  farm  near  Beams- 
ville. 


Geo.  Johnson,  a  student  in  1908-09, 
died  at  his  sister’s  home,  July  20,  at 
Barrhead,  Alta.  He  leaves  a  wife  and 
three  children  to  mourn  his  loss.  He 
served  overseas  in  the  Great  War. 


Rev.  and  Mrs.  Allan  C.  Farrell 
(Bessie  Lingham)  of  Edmonton  have 
reason  for  pride  in  the  year’s  record  of 
their  daughter  Lydia.  She  passed  her 
Senior  Matriulation  ancd  also  won  her 
A.T.C.M.  (Toronto  Conservatory)  in 
Piano  and  Theory.  She  is  now  attend¬ 
ing  the  University  of  Alberta.  John 
is  in  Vanouver. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Elmer  Dixon  (Hazel 
Everson)  and  their  son  Jack,  ten 


months’  old,  are  a  very  happy  family. 
Elmer  is  Inspector  of  Food  for  Hast¬ 
ings,  Northumberland,  Peterboro  and 
Victoria.  He  is  also  president  of  the 
Young  People’s  League  of  the  United 
Church  in  the  Belleville  Presbytery. 


Old  students  of  the  past  seven  years 
will  be  sorry  to  learn  that  their  good 
friend,  Mr.  Thompson,  the  efficient 
janitor,  is  quite  broken  in  health  and 
has  been  obliged  to  retire.  He  is  liv¬ 
ing  with  his  daughter  in  Vancouver. 
His  successor  is  Jan  Geneja. 

“The  Alibi”  offers  sympathy  to  Cecil 
and  Mabel  Hoffman,  whose  mother 
passed  to  the  better  country  on  Feb.  3 
in  Toronto  while  their  father,  Rev.  A. 
E.  Hoffman,  was  at  his  mission  station 
in  Tzelieutsing,  Sze-Chuan.  Mrs.  Hoff¬ 
man  suffered  from  a  malignant  disease 
so  that  death  was  a  welcome  release. 


LEM  BROS . 


BEST  HAND  LAUNDRY  IN  BELLEVILLE 


402  FRONT  STREET 


BELLEVILLE 


r 


The  Supremacy  of  Pitman  Shorthand 

Parliamentary  and  Court  Proceedings  must  be  reported  accurately — verbatim  re¬ 
porters  must  be  equipped  with  an  absolutely  dependable  system 
of  shorthand.  That  is  why  in  the  — 


Houses  of  Parliament,  Westminster 
House  of  Commons,  Canada 
Commonwealth  Parliament,  Melbourne 
Houses  of  Parliament,  Malta 

Houses  of  Parliament,  Irish  Free  State 

98.8%  of  the  Reporters  write  Pitman  Shorthand 


House  of  Commons,  Northern  Ireland 
House  of  Assembly,  Cape  Town 
Supreme  Courts  of  New  York  State 
House  of  Representatives,  Washington 
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Established  1835. 
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Gibbard  Furniture  Shop,  Ltd. 


NAPANEE,  CANADA 


Workers  Only  in  the  Solid  Wood 
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THAT  PLEASES! 

Attractive  Work — The  Kind  That  Produces 
Results  Is  the  Secret  of  the  Popularity  of  Our 

JOB  PRINTING  DEPARTMENT. 

©ttlarin 

JOB  PRINTING  DEPARTMENT. 
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She  leaves  five  children  to  miss  a 
mother’s  love  and  care.  Her  sick  room 
was  a  benediction  to  all  who  visited 
her.  Cecil  is  taking  the  joint  course 
in  Arts  and  Medicine.  Mabel  is  train¬ 
ing  as  a  nurse  in  the  Western  Hospital. 


A  letter  from  Mrs.  R.  B.  Harrison  of 
Dondi,  Angola,  Portuguese  West  Af¬ 
rica,  said  that  they  have  lately  moved 
into  their  new  home  built  by  Bruce,  a 
mile  from  Dondi.  Bruce  spends  much 
time  overseeing  the  work  of  the  native 
teachers  and  preachers  in  the  outsta- 
tions.  Mrs.  Harrison  has  given  a  few 
talks  in  the  Umbundu  language  to  the 
women  and  is  teaching  a  sewing  class. 
Mr.  Harrison  has  had  two  attacks  of 
fever  but  has  recovered.  One  needs  to 
guard  himself  against  the  heat  of  the 
sun  and  to  take  quinine  regularly. 

Wm.  Harshaw  of  1900-01  lives  in 


Burlington  and  is  Inspector  of  one  sec¬ 
tion  of  the  Hydro  Electric  running 
along  the  Beach. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Herbert  Chown  (May 
Wallace)  are  living  at  Hamilton 
Beach  that  their  two  little  boys  may 
benefit  by  the  fresh  breezes  of  the  Bay 
and  Lake. 


Among  the  callers  at  the  College 
during  the  holidays  were  Malcolm 
Strachan  who  graduated  in  Book¬ 
keeping  in  1901,  Mrs.  G.  M.  Winslow 
(Ella  Brown)  of  Cleveland,  Ohio, 
Graduate  of  Art  in  190,  Rev.  W.  H. 
Nugent  of  Chicago,  who  matriculated 
in  1898  and  Rev.  W.  S.  Atchison  of 
Winnipeg  who  took  Conference  Pre¬ 
liminary  in  1912-13. 


Cleo  Hoskins,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Harvey  Hoskins  of  Quinte  Cottage, 


COLLEGE  SHOES 

IN  LATEST  DESIGNS 

ALL  FITTINGS 


ADAMS,  the  Shoeman 


U ' 


yy 


The  Dress  Shop  for  the  Miss’ 

ISize  13  1-2  to  17  1-2  and  16  to  20.  .  Popular  Prices 
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BULOVA  WATCHES 

Always  a  thing  of  beauty,  al¬ 
ways  a  marvel  of  accuracy — de¬ 
pendable  throughout  a  lifetime 
of  service.  A  large  assortment 
of  these  watches'  always  in  stock. 
Watch  Repairing  Is  Our 
Specialty. 

J.  O.  R.  McCURDY 

Phone  518  324  Front  St. 


Stephen  Licence 

SPORT  GOODS 

299  Front  Street 


*  f>CAY  WAY  SACK,  FCLCGRS, 

He's  usin’  a  SPALDING-  bat/ 


Use  the  handy  coupon — 


United  Typewriter  Co.  Ltd. 

135  Victoria  St.,  Toronto,  2. 

Tell  me  all  about  the 

Per- 

sonal  Underwood  and 

the 

students’  terms  of  $5 
and  a  little  a  month. 

cash 

Name  . 

Address  . 

AC 

There  is  One  Gift — 

that  is  always  appreci¬ 
ated — never  duplicated — 


Your 

Photograph 


Make  an  Appointment, 
Today. 


The  Clarke  Studio 

232  Front  St. 
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ALUMNI  (Continued) 


Belleville,  carried  on  a  successful 
hardware  business  in  Champion,  Alta., 
for  several  years.  He  and  his  family 
have  recently  moved  to  Vancouver  and 
the  first  person  he  met  in  that  city  was 
Dr.  John  Houston,  Specialist  in  Child¬ 
ren’s  Diseases,  also  an  old  Albert 
matriculant.  Cleo  has  entered  upon  a 

Real  Estate  business.  We  wish  him 

\ 

success. 


Maud  Lambly,  graduate  in  music,  is 
living  in  St.  Catharines  and  is  much 
improved  in  health.  She  visited  Belle¬ 
ville  friends  last  July. 


Ralph  Werden,  who  matriculated  at 
“Albert”  and  graduated  as  an  Electric¬ 
al  Engineer,  died  recently  in  New  York 
from  flu  and  pneumonia.  He  was  a 
brother  of  Mrs.  Earl  Anderson  (Nellie 
Werden)  who  teaches  in  the  Queen 
Victoria  School. 


Ida  Lake  (Mrs.  George)  died  in 
June  at  her  home  in  Minneapolis  after 
a  long  illness. 

Hilliard  Flynn  is  selling  Frigidaires  in 
Toronto  and  has  some  thought  of  mov¬ 
ing  to  Belleville.  His  mother  and 
grandfather,  Thos.  Hilliard  of  Water¬ 
loo,  had  a  trip  to  Europe  last  Summer. 

Bessie  Edwards  won  the  Silver  Med¬ 
al,  when  she  graduated  as  a  nurse  at 
the  Kingston  General  Hospital. 

Wallace  McCutcheon,  B.A.,  won  the 
Silver  Medal  last  Spring  in  Second 
Year  Law. 


While  in  Toronto  in  March,  I  en¬ 
joyed  a  call  from  Mrs.  G.  S.  Henry 
(Ketha  Pickett),  one  of  our  graduates 
in  music.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Henry  have 
two  girls  and  two  boys;  the  girls  are 


This  is  The  Place 

To  Buy 

Your  Spring  Clothes 


Over  200  fine  all-wool  fabrics  to 
choose  from — smart  styles — high 
quality  workmanship  —  and  an 
absolute  guarantee;  $24  buys  any 
suit,  topcoat  or  Tuxedo,  tailored 
to  your  measure — the  best  value 
in  Canada.  Come  in  today  and 
let  us  show  you! 


24. 


Tip  Top  Tailors 


398  Front  St. 


Belleville 
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Play 


and  enjoy  a  better  game  with 

Wilson 

Equipment 

whether  it’s  baseball,  tennis, 
golf  or  soccer,  there’s  a  lot  of 
satisfaction  in  knowing  you  are 
playing  with  equipment  that  will 
stand  the  test. 

It  pays  to  order  from 

The  Harold  A.  Wilson 

COMPANY  LIMITED 
299  Yonge  St.  Toronto 


Doing  One  Thing 
Well— 

— for  40  years  makes  for  efficien¬ 
cy.  This  is  why  our  church  dec¬ 
orating  has  grown  so  popular 
and  our  church  decorating  ser¬ 
vice  always  in  demand.  We  have 
during  the  past  40  years  decor¬ 
ated  more  than  3  0  0  churches 
throughout  Ontario.  We  are  still 
going  strong.  How  about  your 
church?  It  may  be  growing 
shabby.  Just  drop  a  line  to — 

C.  B.  Scantlehury 

BELLEVILLE 

Architect  on  Interiors  Who 
Specializes  on  Church  Decorat¬ 
ing — and  your  troubles  are  over. 


Citizens’  Dairy  Limited 

Office:  Coleman  Street.  Telephone  236 

Operating  Creameries  at  Belleville,  Brooklin,  Havelock, 

Tweed. 

MANUFACTURERS  OF  CHOICE  CREAMERY  BUTTER 

We  Supply  Albert  College  with  SAFE  Pasteurized 

Milk  and  Cream. 


j 


COMPLIMENTS  OF— 


THE  GLOBE  CAFE 


Where  Albert  College  Eat  the  Best. 


Page  One  Hundred  and  Three 


T  H  E  ALIBI—: 


ALUMNI  ( Continued ) 


attending  the  University  of  Toronto; 
the  older  boy  has  taken  a  course  at 
O.A.C.  and  is  managing  his  father’s 
farm  at  Todmorden,  while  the  younger 
attends  the  North  Toronto  Collegiate. 


Hazel  Walmsley  entered  the  General 
Hospital  on  Wednesday,  April  2,  to 
take  radium  treatment  for  her  illness 
of  long  standing.  Her  many  friends 
pray  that  this  treatment  may  renew 
her  strength. 


By  ALEX  MUIR 

MR.  PEARCE — We  wonder  how  our 
ex-coach  is  putting  things  over  at 
Parkdale  Collegiate,  Toronto.  “We’re 
with  you,  Coach,  from  the  drop  of  the 
hat.” 

MR.  W.  H.  H.  NORMAN— We  hope 
you  are  having  good  luck  with  your 
post-graduate  course  at  Varsity. 

MR.  BLYTHE  TAYLOR— Is  em¬ 
ployed  in  the  Head  Office  of  the  Sun 
Life  Assurance  Company,  Montreal. 
“Still  as  “blithe”  as  ever.” 

WALTER  CARTER — Sammy  is  em¬ 
ployed  by  the  Abitibi  Pulp  and  Paper 
Company,  Cochrane.  He  still  has  a 


wonderful  acquaintance  in  our  fair 
city. 

At  Queen’s  University  are — Alfred 
Pugsley,  taking  a  course  in  Faculty  of 
Science;  Stanley  Pearce  and  Arthur 
Sutherland  in  Faculty  of  Arts;  Horatio 
Todd  and  Bob  Wragg  in  Faculty  of 
Theology. 

RICHARD  CHALKLEY  —  “Chick” 
sure  was  a  success  in  basketball.  We 
hope  he  proves  the  same  in  business. 
Best  of  luck,  “Chick.” 

KENNETH  HOLMES  is  on  the  staff 
of  the  Y.M.C.A.  at  Midland,  Ont. 

Frank  Jenkins,  Mel  Jameson,  Bert 
Thompson  and  John  Leitch  are  helping 
to  cultivate  the  soil. 

ROBERT  HARTWELL— Bob  is  in 
attendance  at  Central  Technical  School, 
Toronto,  where  he  is  taking  an  engin¬ 
eering  course.  Have  you  met  the  per¬ 
fect  girl  yet,  Bob? 

BILL  EDWARDS  —  Last  year  Bill 
was  the  star  flying-wing  of  our  rugby 
team.  This  year  he  is  finishing  his 
Senior  Matriculation  at  Gananoque,  his 
home  town. 

STEWART  MURRAY — Occupation, 
Gentleman  of  leisure  in  London,  Ont. 

ALLAN  PINDER — “Al”  is  wielding 
a  “passionate”  pick  in  the  copper  mines 


ROYAL  CAFE 

O.  K.  Wong,  Proprietor.  Short  Order  Menu. 

Service  for  Ladies  and  Gentlemen 
Special  Dinner  from  12  to  2  and  5  to  8 

Two  Dining  Rooms. 

195  Front  Street  Phone  476 
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at  Rouyn,  Que. 

ROBERT  REID — Has  now  attained 
an  influential  position  in  the  Sun  Life 
Assurance  Company  at  Montreal  (so  he 
savs)  in  partnership  with  Ivison  Walk¬ 
er,  formerly  of  Peterboro. 

FRANK  RICHARDSON— Is  leading 
a  wild  life  in  Toronto. 

BILL  STEPHEN — “Fruit”  is  con-i 
tinuing  his  education  at  Glebe  Colleg¬ 
iate,  Ottawa. 

BEN  LYONS — Continuing  his  edu¬ 
cation  in  Montreal. 

OLIN  BEACH — The  big  man  from 


Western  Canada  is  this  year  showing 
new  tricks  to  the  Toronto  boys.  Atta¬ 
boy  Larry! 

HAROLD  ANGLIN  —  “Chink”  is 
making  things  look  pretty  hot  at  King¬ 
ston  Collegiate. 

HAZEN  HAYWARD— Known  to  the 
boys  as  “Happy”  is  residing  in  Ottawa 
and  doing  as  well  as  ever. 

CARLTON  LOTTRIDGE  —  “Cart” 
didn’t  like  the  Belleville  girls  so  is 
continuing  his  course  at  Stony  Creek. 

Among  those  representing  us  at 
’Varsity,  are  Colin  Stevens,  Herbert 
Norman  and  Ted  Mabee. 


Eramus  Wills 

SALTS 

Cooling,  Refreshing  Laxative 

50c 


KLENZO 

Shaving  Cream 

Makes  Shaving  a  Pleasure 

Special  ....  39c 

McKEOWN’S  Drug  Store 
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Albert  College  has  lost  many  of  its 
truest  friends  this  past  year  to  whom 
we  pay  deserved  tribute. 

Francis  E.  OTlynn,  B.A.,  attended 
Albert  College  as  a  boy  in  the  Gram¬ 
mar  School  in  1875.  His  father,  E.  D. 
O'Flynn  of  Madoc,  a  staunch  Meth¬ 
odist  Episcopal  before  the  Union,  was 
always  a  warm  friend  and  supporter 
of  the  school  and  for  years  was  a 
member  of  the  Board  of  Management 
and  Bursar  of  Albert  College.  When 
F.  E.  O'Flynn  started  the  practice  of 
law  in  Belleville,  he  interested  himself 
in  the  College  and  served  on  both 
Board  and  Senate  for  many  years,  and 
was  Bu  rsar  for  ten  years.  He  was  fre¬ 
quently  an  examiner  and  a  prize  donor, 
a  member  of  the  Senate  and  of  the 
Local  Executive.  His  three  children 
attended  the  College  and  Mr.  OTlynn 
frequently  gave  lectures  in  the  Com¬ 
mercial  Department  on  Commercial 
Law.  In  January,  1927,  he  suffered  a 
stroke  from  which  he  did  not  fully  re¬ 
cover,  although  he  rallied  sufficiently 
to  give  his  opinion  on  matters  of  legal 
business.  He  died  at  his  home  on  July 
20  and  is  greatly  missed  in  many  de¬ 
partments  of  life.  Many  old  “Albert” 
students  belonged  to  his  Sunday  School 
Class. 


W.  Jeffers  Diamond  was  a  student 
in  Belleville  Seminary  in  1859.  He 
lived  to  be  ninety  years  of  age  with  a 
mind  unimpaired.  He  was  prominent 
in  educational  interests  in  this  city, 
serving  continuously  for  forty-eight 
years  as  Secretary-Treasurer  and  Sol¬ 
icitor  of  the  Board  of  Education.  For 
some  years,  he  was  in  partnership  in 


Law  with  F.  E.  O'Flynn.  He  was  re¬ 
garded  by  all  as  a  man  of  sterling  in¬ 
tegrity.  Mr.  Diamond  died  on  Dec.  1, 
1929,  after  a  brief  illness.  He  had  a 
deep  interest  in  our  school  and  par¬ 
ticularly  in  the  Alumni  Association. 

Edward  Gustavus  Porter  represented 
West  Hastings  in  the  Dominion  Par¬ 
liament  for  twenty-three  years,  from 
1902  to  1925.  He  was  a  student  of 
Albert  College  in  1876-77,  during  the 
Principalship  of  Dr.  Jaques.  He  was 
called  to  the  Bar  in  1884  and  in  his 
legal  career  he  was  notable  as  a  crim¬ 
inal  lawyer.  Mr.  Porter  was  present 
at  our  Alumni  Reunion,  Sept.  5  and  6, 
1923,  and  was  helpful  in  drawing  up 
the  constitution  of  our  Alumni  Associ¬ 
ation  which  was  formed  at  that  time. 
He  was  a  member  of  the  Senate  of 
Albert  College  for  twenty  years.  His 
brother  and  sisters  also  attended  Al¬ 
bert  College.  For  years  he  suffered 
from  rheumatism  and  died  December 
23,  1929  at  his  home  in  Belleville. 


On  October  15,  Rev.  George  Brown 
died  at  his  residence  in  Belleville  after 
a  long  attack  of  diabetes  culminating 
in  angina  pectoris.  Few  w7ere  more 
interested  in  Albert  College  students 
than  Mr.  Brown.  During  his  pastor¬ 
ate  at  the  Tabernacle,  Mr.  Brown  often 
met  the  students  for  the  ministry,  talk¬ 
ed  with  them  in  sermonizing,  pastoral 
duties  and  indexing  material  which 
would  prove  useful  to  them.  While 
his  daughter  Lazelle  was  Secretary  at 
the  College,  they  lived  in  residence 
and  Dr.  Brown  frequently  led  the 
prayer  meeting  and  the  Y.M.C.A. 
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Those  present  will  not  forget  his  talks 
in  keeping  a  tender  conscience  and  the 
many  helpful  thoughts  he  uttered.  He 
interested  other  ministers  in  the  candi¬ 
dates  for  the  ministry  and  frequently 
distributed  among  them  useful  books 
from  his  own  libraries  and  the  libraries 
of  Dr.  Cleaver,  Rev.  Jacob  Howell,  etc. 
Mr.  Brown  was  a  true  friend  and  helper 
to  those  who  were  in  need  and,  after 
his  superannuation,  made  many  calls 
upon  the  sick  and  destitute,  quietly  as¬ 
sisting  those  who  needed  help.  He  was 
buried  in  Mount  Pleasant  Cemetery  in 
Toronto  beside  Mrs.  Brown.  “The 
Alibi”  offers  sincerest  sympathy  to  his 
daughter  Lazelle. 


Our  hearts  are  buried  with  grief  over 
the  word  received  from  Chengtu,  Sze- 
Chuan,  at  the  Mission  Rooms  on  March 
13,  that  Dr.  Charles  Winfield  Service 
had  passed  beyond  the  veil.  The  Dr. 
seemed  to  be  invaluable  in  the  erection 
of  the  new  Medical  College  and  in  the 
operation  of  the  Chengtu  United  Church 
Hospital.  His  experience  and  wise 
judgment  made  him  seem  indispensable 
though  “God  buries  the  workman  but 
the  work  goes  on.”  We  grieve  with 
Mrs.  Service  and  the  children  that  the 
Dr.  was  alone,  separated  from  his  im¬ 
mediate  family,  but  we  know  he  was 
present  with  the  Lord  and  surrounded 


by  faithful  friends  when  called  to  the 
Heavenly  Home,  where  his  reward  is 
sure. 


In  the  death  on  Easter  Sunday  of 
Richard  Coombs  Rich  of  Little  Britain, 
Ont.,  Albert  College  mourns  the  loss 
of  one  of  its  very  recent  students. 
“Dick,”  as  he  was  called  by  his  friends 
and  fellow  students,  came  to  the  Col¬ 
lege  with  his  twin  brother,  William, 
in  September,  1928,  and  attended  for 
most  of  the  school  year.  Ill  health, 
unfortunately,  forced  him  to  leave  be¬ 
fore  the  end  of  the  year.  In  the  fall 
of  1929  he  was  unable  to  return  to 
college  with  his  brother,  but  it  was 
hoped  that  his  health  would  be  built 
up  so  as  to  enable  him  to  re¬ 
turn  this  coming  year.  Prov¬ 
idence  has  ordained  differently, 
however,  and  “Dick”  has  passed  to  the 
life  beyond,  at  the  age  of  18  years  and 
2  months. 

The  College  bears  its  humble  tri¬ 
bute  to  a  fine  boy  of  sterling  char¬ 
acter  and  promising  ability.  “Dick” 
was  always  earnest  and  conscientious 
in  his  work  in  school,  and  helpful  and 
friendly  in  his  relations  with  his  fel¬ 
low  students  and  teachers.  To  the 
parents  and  family  the  sympathy  of 
the  College  is  extended  and  especially 
to  William,  our  twin,  who  has  lost 
the  companionship  of  a  twin  brother. 
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If  Modern  Cleaned  —  ITS  C-L-E-A-N 


Smart  Young 
Men  About 
the  Campus 

Realize  the  importance 
of  being  well  groomed, 
and  appreciate  the 
prompt,  careful  service 
that  MODERN  gives. 


MCDEEIN 

CLEANERS  AND  DYERS 


BELLEVILLE — PHONE  729 
PETERBORO— PHONE  3040 
KINGSTON— PHONE  3180 


Page  One  Hundred  and  Fifteen 


—  THE  ALIBI 


Capletown 

Not  many  miles  from  my  abode, 

One  summer  long,  was  Capeltown. 

Oft  I  had  scanned  the  winding  road, 

Along  the  hillside,  up  and  down. 

Sometimes  it  was  quite  lost  to  view, 

Screened  by  some  jutting  rock  or  tree, 

And  then  broke  out  again,  anew, 

How  luring  was  that  road  to  me! 

For  it  led  up  to  Capeltown, 

The  village  half  way  up  the  hill. 

The  town  itself  had  no  renown, 

No  place  in  history  did  it  fill. 

But  when  I  saw  its  houses  white, 

Vivid  against  the  hillside  s  green, 

Its  pointed  spires  gleaming  bright, 

My  soul  was  filled  with  longing  keen 


To  walk  that  lovely,  winding  way, 

E'en  to  the  village  nestling  there. 

So,  I  set  out  one  happy  day 

Right  joyfully,  without  a  care. 

But  ere  I  d  gone  three  miles  or  four, 
Trailing  arbutus  sweet  I  found, 

And  then  a  wood  I  did  explore, 

Forgetting  whither  I  was  bound. 

I  ventured  forth  another  day, 

Intent  upon  my  steadfast  plan. 

Got  five  long  miles  along  the  way, 

And  there  I  met  a  charming  man. 

We  sat  beneath  a  friendly  tree, 

While  he  unfolded  woodland  lore. 

The  sun  moved  on  relentlessly, 

And  Capeltown  must  wait  once  more. 


How  many  times  I  will  not  say, 

I  started  out  that  summer  long, 
With  heart  aglow  and  spirits  gay, 
And  on  my  lips  a  happy  song, 
To  reach  the  place  so  long  desired, 
But  ah!  it  never  was  to  be. 
Always  some  contretemps  transpired, 
And  Capletown  was  not  for  me. 
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Absent-Minded  Professor 

' 
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— trying  to  remember  something  he’s  forgotten.  Guess 
he  wouldn’t  mind  if  we  took  a  few  moments  to  give  you 
this  bit  of  interesting  news 

There  are  over  3,000  items  in  every  Simpson  Catalogue 

- the  best  values  the  market  affords.  Most  im= 

portant  to  students  however  is  the  fact  that  a  large 
section  is  devoted  to  what  is  being  worn  by  fellow 
students  in  our  largest  schools  and  universities — Fine 
quality  wearing  apparel,  styled  right  and  priced  right. 
Doesn’t  this  also  suggest  that  you  make  Simpson’s  Mail 
Order  your  store  for  future  clothing  needs? 

If  you  haven’t  our  new  Spring  and  Summer  Catalogue 
— write  for  your  copy  to-day.  Mother  and  Dad  will 
appreciate  it,  too. 

(Thanks,  Professor) 
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How  Jackv  Canuck  became 


*  im 


Grand  Wazir  of  Khorassan 


"Let  him  approach  at  once.  Hold  back  these  envious  hordes.  What  hot 
—  a  princely  Gift  O  marvellous!  —  a  package  more  rare  than  jewels. 
O  gold-and-white  covered  cubes  of  ecstasy!  Long  have  I  wanted  a  bo* 
of  that  great  Western  comfit  "Neilson’s  Jersey  Milk  Chocolate"  and  never 
could  !  get  one  through  because  of  the  greed  of  my  attendants.  Let  this 
thrice  welcome  stranger  be  rewarded  above  die  first  of  my  subjects." 


In  such  impassioned  terms  did  die  Sultan  of  Khorassan  greet  Jacky  Canuck' 
from  Canada  as  that  intrepid  lad  journeyed  East  in  search  of  adventure 
and.  having  saved  the  greatest  of  his  trading  treasures#  a  5  dozen  box  ofi 
Neilson’s  Jersey  Milk  Chocolate  Bars,  for  the  eye  of  the  Sultan  alone,  was 
duly  and  properly  rewarded  with  die  lordly  position  of  Grand  Wazir  ofi 
Khorassan.  Then  by  establishing  a  fleet  of  aeroplanes  between  the  Court 
and  the  Neilson  plant  in  far  away  Toronto  he  was  able  to  maintain  a 
constant  stream  of  cases  of  Neilson’s  Chocolate  Bars  for  the  Sultan's  private 
use  and  thus  made  his  position  doubly  secure.  Of  course,  in  due  tune#  he 
shared  the  Sultan's  throne  and  bossed  the  Kingdom* 


